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| SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY," 
5 Sc. &c. e 


. Tex order, ſaid I, this matter better 
| in France— — e 
Foa have been in France? faid my gen l- 
man, turning quick vpn me with the molt 
civil triumph in the world. Strange! quoth I, 
debating the matter with myſelf, That one-and- 
twenty miles. failing, for 'tis abſolutely no 
further from Dover to C- lis, ſhould give a man 
> theſe lights--II. Bok into them: ſo giving up 
the argument--I weat ſtrait to my . Þdgings,. 
put up half a dozen ſhirts and a black pair of 
filk breeches--<* the coat J have on, faid I, look - 
ing at the ſleeve, will Jo”--took a plice in the 
Dover ſtage ; and the picket failing at nine the 
next morning--by three I had got lat down to 
my dinner upon a fricaſee'd chicken, fo incon- 
teſtib ly in France, tat had I died that night 
of an indigeſtion, the whole world could not 
hare ſuſpended the effects of the * Droits 


dan - my ſhirts, and black pair of 
filk breeches-=yortmanteau and ail muſt. have 


8 
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* All the effects of ſtrangers (Swiſs and Scotch ex- 

cepted) dying in France, are ſeized by virtue of this law, 
though the heir be upon the ſpot—the profit of theſe cons 
Kngenci.s being farmed, there is no redreſs. _ 
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Je to the, King of France--even the litile 
picture which 1 have ſo long worn, and ſo 

| "a: have told +thee, Ekza, I would carr! 
Vith | 
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| "1 
me i:1to y grade, whuld have been to 5 
from my neck. Ungenerous !--to ſeize upon 
the wreck of an unwary piſſenger, whom your 
ſobjects had beckon'd totheir coſt by hea- 
ven! Stke, it is not we l.daney and much does 
it grieve me, tis the monarch of a people ſo 
cjv-lized and courteous, and ſo renowned for 
- ſentiment and fine feelings, that I have to rea- 
But l have ſcarce ſet foot in your dominions 


1 GAA hed By 
| WHEN! had finiſhed my dinner, and 
dtank the King of France's health, to 
latisfy my mind that I bore him no ſpleen, but, 
on the contrary, high honovr for the huma- 
- nity of his temp2i=-] roſe up an inch teller 
| for the accommodation. 5 
No- ſaid I- the Bourbon is by no means a 
cxuel race: they may be miſle3 like other peo- 
| ple; but there is a mildneſs in their blood. 


As 1 acknowledged this, I fel: a ſuffuſion of a 


had 


finer kin4 vpon my check moe warm and 
friendly to man, than what Burgundy (at leaſt 
of two livres a bottle, which was ſuch as I 
bad been drivking) could have produced. 
_,. —Jaſt God! ſaid I, kicking my portmanteau 
- alide, What is there in this world's goods 
Which ſhould ſharpen our ſpirits, aud make (5 


* 


* 


many kind Hearted brethren of vs, fa't out ſo 


crucl.y as we do by the way? 


When man is at peice with man, Ko! much . 


lighter than a feather is tae heavieſt of metals 
in his hand I h2 pulls out his purſe, and;lhold. 


ing it airily and uncompreſſed, locke round 


him, as if he {ought for an object to ſhare 


with. In doing this, I felt every veſſel in mütt 
frame dilatethe arteries beat all cheerily te- 


gether, and every. power which ſuſtained life, 


performed it with ſo little friction, that 
*twould have confounded the moſt phyfical pre- 
cieuſe in France: with all her materialiſm, - ſhe - 


could- ſcarce have called me a machine 


I'm conß dent, ſaid I to myſelf, I ſhould have 


averſet her N 


The aceęſſion of that idea, carried nature, at 
that time, as high as ſhe could go--l was at 
peace with the wo Id before, and this finiſned 


the treaty with myſelf.— 


Now, was I. a King of France, eried "Ad N 


what a moment for an orphan to have begged 
his father's portmanteau of me! 


TH NU 
SAAT 5 


J HAD. fearce uttered che Words what & 


poor monk .of the order of St. Francis came 
into 5 ths 7 room to beg ſomething for his convent. 


No man cares to have his virtues the ſport of. 


contingencies=-9r one man may be generous, , 


as ox ang! man 1s re non $9 ad b „ 
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temper d dy coar 
- More than ſixty--Truth might lie between 
le was certainly fixty-five ; and the general air 
. oF his countenance, notwithſtanding ſome thing 
dem dg have been planting wrinkles in it be- 
ſeore cheir lime, agreed to the account. 
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or de it as it may--for there is no regular rea- 
- Toning upon the ebbs and flows of our hu- 
mours ; they may depend upon the ſame cauſes, 
for aught I know, which influence. the tides 


=themiclves—'twould cf.' be no- diſci edit to vs, 


to ſuppoſe it was o: Im ſure at leaſt for my- 


ſelf, that in many a caſe I ould be m ore 


*higbly ſatisfied, to have it ſaid by the world, 


© had had an affair with the moon in which 


there was neither fin nor ſhame,” than have it 


:pats altogether as my own act ard deed, where- 
in there was fo much of both. | 
Hut be this as it may. The moment I caſt 
Ay dps him, 1 was predetermined not to 
give him a fingle ſous; and accordingly | put 
my purle into my pocket button' d it uf et 
myſelf a little more upon my center, and ad- 
vanced up gravely to him: there was ſcme hing, 
ear, forbidding. in my look : | have his figure 
this moment before my eyes, and think there 


Was that in it which deſerved better. 5 
The monk, as 1judged from the break in his 
tonſure, a few ſcattered white hairs upon his 


temples, being all that remained of it, might be 


about ſeventy—bur from his eyes, and that ſott 


of fire which was in them, which feemed more 
coarteſy.than years, could be no 


* 


CES. 
It was one of thoſe heads u hich Guido hes 
often painted=-mild, -pale=-p2netrating, free 
from all common=place ideas of fat contented | 
ignorance looking downwards upon the earth 
jt look'd forwards; but look d, as if -i-Jegk'd 
at ſomething beyond this world. How,one of - 
his order came by it, heaven above, ho let it 
fall upon a monks ſhoulders, beſt knows: but 
it would have fuired a Bramin, and had I met 
it upon the plains of Indoſtan, I had re ve 
r enn, 
Ihe feſt of his outline may be given in a 
few ſtrokes; one might put it into the hands of 
any one to deſign, for 'twas neither elegant qr 
other wiſe, but as character and expreſſion 
made it ſo: it was a thin, ſpare form, ſome- 
thing above the common ſize, if it Joſt oat the 
diftioQion by a bend forward in che fgvter. 
but it was the attitude of Intresty;; and as it | 
no ſtands preſented to my imagination, it 

gain'd more than it loſt by it. : 

When he had entered the rgona three paces 
he {0d (till; and laying bis left hand uppn his | 

breaſt (a ſlender White itaff wich-which be jaurr 
ney d being in his right) When 1 had got cloſe 
upto him, be introduced bim lf with the lucls 

ſtory of the wants of his.convent, 75 the pe 
10 Amp 


verty of his order · and did it with, ſo 
grace —and ſuch an air of Jeprecation was 
there io the whole caſt of his look. and bg: 

== WAS bewughed agt 40 baue been sb 


with ii * 
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| "WR better reaſoh was, 1 had predetermined 
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not ORE him a fingle ſous. _ I 


+ a 


THE MON K. 
e 18 


—＋ 18 very true, ſaid I, replying to a 15 


u heat with his eyes, with which he 


| tad concloded his addreſs-- tis very true--and 


heaven be their reſource Who have no other 


| but the charity of the world, the ſtock of which, 
1 fear; is no way ſufficient for the many great 
| claims which. are hourly made upon it, 
| © 'As I pronounced the werds great . he 
gave a flight glance with his eye downwards 
| upon the fleeve of his. tunick—l felt the full 
| force of the ippeal—1 acknowledge it, ſaid I- 
| ' acourſe habit, and that but once in three years, 
| with meagre diet —are no great matters; and 
| the true point of pity is, as they can be earn d 
in the world with ſo little induſtry, that your 
| order ſhiould*wiſh to procure them by preſſing 
| upon a fund which is the property of the lame, 
the Blind, the aged, and the infirm—tbe captive 
who lies down counting over and over ag in 
the days of his afflictions, lanzuiſhes alſo for 
his ſhare of it; and had you been: of the order 
| of mercy, inſtead” of the. order of St. Francis, 
as I am, continued I, pointing at my port- 
manteav, full” chearfally ſhould it have been 
n'd to you, for the ranſom. of the unfortu- 


nate—The monk made me a bow—dbut of all 


_ telumed: I, the unfortunate of our own 


75 


75 
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cbußtry, ſurely, have the firſtrights; and I Ke. 


left thouſands in diftreſs upon our own here:: 

The monk gave a cordial wave with his. head | 
as much as to ſay, No doybt, there ig MSIE: 
enough in every corner of the worlds: 4176 [ 
as within our convent--Bur we diſtinguiſh, ſaid 
I, laying my hand upon the ſleeve of his tunick 
in re un for his. appzal--we diſtinguiſh, my 
good father! betwixt thoſe who with only to 
eat the bread of their on labour--and the 
who eat the bread of other people's, and have 
no other plan in life, but to get through it in 
floth and ignorance, for the love of God, 
The poor Franciſcan made no reply: a, hectie 


of a moment paſ'd acroſs his cheek, but could 


not tarry—Nature ſeemed to have done Wich 
her reſentments in him; he ſhewed none hut 


lettiog his Staff fall within his arm, he preſs'd 


both his hands with reſi gaation upon his breaſt 

and retired, eee e pag 

: THE. MONK, 

CALAL: 1.1.14. eq 
Y heart ſmote me the moment he ſhut 


the door »Ptha! ſaid 1 with an air of 
careleſſneſs, thre: ſeveral -times--but it would 


nat do: every uagracious ſyllable 1 had uttered | 


c erouded back into my Ne. e I reflected 
r 


J had no right over the por Hranciſcan, but to 
deny him; and that the puniſhment of that 
was enough to the diſappointed without the 
addition of unkind language -I confidereq hig 


grey hairs--his courteous figure ſeem d to res 


1 


| one 2 Ph. 1 
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1 enter. and | gently aſk me what injury he had 


done me? - and why I could uſe him thus?--I 
fould have given twenty livres for an advocate 


-- have behaved very ill, ſaid I within myſelf 


but L have only juſt ſet out upon my travels, 


and ſhall learn better manners as I get along, 


1 THE DESOBLIGEANT. 
. CAL AIS. 55 
HEN a Wan is diſcontented with himſelf- 


it has one advantage however, that it 
puts him into excellent frame of mind for mak- 
10g. a bargain. Now there being no travelling 


% 


( through France and tal without a chaiſe--and, 


; nature generally prompting. us to the thing we 
are fittelt for, I walked out into the coach yard 


to boy or hire ſomething of that kind to my pur- 
poſe: an old Deſobligeant * in the furtheſt corner 


- of the court, hit my fancy at firſt ſight, ſo 1 in- 


 ſtantly got into it, and ind ing it in tolerable har- 
mo ny with my feelings, I ordered the waiter to 
call Monſieur Defſein the m:ſter of the hotel-- 
 butMonſeurDeſſein being gone toveſpers, and 
not caring-to face the Franciſcan whom ſaw on 


_ theoppoltte-fide of thee-urtyin conference with 
a lady juſt arrived at the inn Ldrew the taffeta 
curtain betwixt us, and being determined to 


write my journey, I took out my pen and ink, 


1 the preface to it in che Deſobligeant, 


— — 


* A Chaiſe, Fo called in France, from its holding but. 
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PREFACE. 3 


IN THE DESOBLIGEANT 4 


T muſt have been obſerved by many a peti- 12 
patetic philoſopher, That ao bas ſet up 
by her own unqueſtionable authority certain 


boundaries and fences to circumſcribe the diſ- 


content of men: ſhe has affected her purpoſe in 
the quieteſt and eaſieſt manner by laying him 
under almoſt inſuperable obligations ro work 
out his eaſe, and to ſuſtain his ſuffering at home. 
It is there only that ſhe has provided him with 
the moſt ſuitable objects to partake of his hap- 
pineſs, and bear a part of that burthen Which, 
in all countries and ages, has ever been two 
heavy for one pair of ſhoulders. Tis true, we 


are endued with an imperfect power of ſpread- 
ing our happineſs ſometimes os imits, 


but tis ſo ordered, that from the want of lan- 


| guages, connections, and depende and from 
the difference of educations, cuſtoms, and ha- 
bits, we lie under ſo many impediments i in com- 
municating our ſenſations outof oor own ſphere” 
as often amount to a total impoſſibility. 

It will always follow from hence, that the 
balance of ſentimental commerce is always 
againſt the expatriated adventurer: he muſt buy 


what he has little occaſion for at their own' 


price his converſation will ſeldom be taken in 


exchange for theirs without a large diſcount— 
and this, by the bye, eternally driving him into © 


the hands of more "_— brokers for ns 
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converſation as He can find, it requires no. 


e ſpirit of divination to guek at his party 

This brings me to my point; and naturally 
leads me (i 
hut let me get on) 1 


the final — of of travelling— 
Y gur 1 idle people that leave their 1 * bu 


E owed gl for ſome reaſon or reaſons 
Hebt 


1 cau en 
e uy of bed, | 
Imbecility of N or l 
Inevitable neceſſity. 
The fir two include all * who travel by 


E ; 1 water, labouriug with pride, curiolity; 
e ſpleen, fabdivided and combined in 


tum. 


1 ine martyrs ; more ially thoſe tra- 
!! yellers. who ſec out upon their travels with the 
 - benefit of the clergy, either as delinquents tra- 
Welling under the direction of governors recom- 
mended by the magiſtrate or young gentle- 
wen at by the ctuelty of parents and 


x i Gl. | 
"There s is a . claſa, but their under is ſo 


Py ſavall that they would not deſerve a diſtinction, 


| - was ic not neceſſam in a work of this nature to 


1 e the greateſt preciſion | and. nicety, Ko 
1 eee the ed jw 1 


* 


the lee- ſaw of this 4-ſoMieant will 
into the e as well * 


derived from one of theſe 


... The third claſs includes the whole army of 


s,.and travcling.under the direction of 
(6; nors recommended by Oxford, Aberdeen, 
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in a land of ſtrangers with a view of ſaving 34 
money for various reaſons and upon various 
pretences; but as they might alſo ſave them- 
ſelves and others a great deal of unneceſſary 
trouble by ſaving their money at home and 
as their reaſons for travelling are the leaſt com- 
plex of any other ſpecies of emigrants, I hall 2 
diſtinguiſh theſe gentlemen by the name of 3 
Simple Travellers. 
Thus the whole circle of travellers way be s 
reduced. to the following heads ; TY 
. ed; 
Inquiſitive Travellers, 
Lying Travellers, 
Proud Travellers, 
Vain Travellers 
Splenetic Travellers, 
Then follow “n 
The Travellers of Neceſſity | 
The delinquent. and felonious n 
The unfortunate and innocent Traveler, 8 
The ſimple Traveller, 2 
And laſt 4 all (if you pleaſe) The Seatimens | 
tal Traveller (meaning thereby myſelf) who | 
have Travell'd, and | of which I am-now 1 : 


down to give an account—as much out 
my one 


Nece/ ty and the Fj gef 
in the n 5 e 
I am well aware, at the ſame time, as boths.. | 
my travels and obſervations will be altog ether 
of a different caſt from any of my fore 1 
that I wü have hae ns * IM! mtchh.--: 
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1 . | 
entirely to myſelf—but I ſhould break in upon 
the confines of the vain Traveller, in wiſhing 
to draw attention towards me till I have ſome 
better grounds for it then the mere Novelty 
"of my Yebick. It. is ſufficient for my reader, 
it. he bas been a Traveller himſelf, that with. 
ſtudy and reflection hereupon he may be able 
to determine his own place and rank in the 
 catalogue—it will be one ſtep towards knowing 
dimſelf, as it is great odds but he retains ſome 
tincture and reſemblance of what he imbibed 
or carried out, to the preſent hour. 
The man who firſt tranſplanted the grape 
(of Burgundy to the Cape of Good Hope 
ſobſerve he was a Dutchman) never dreamt of 
drinking the ſame wine at the Cape that the 
tame grape produced upon the French moun- 
vains—he was too phlegmatic for that - but 
{/ | vndoubtedly he expected to drink ſome ſort of 
it | JAnous liquor; but whether good, bad or indif- 
{+  ferent—he knew enough of this world to 
{! Enow, that it did not depend upon his choice, 
- but that what is generally called chance was 


to decide his ſucceſs: however, he hop'd for 
the beſt : and in theſe hopes, by an intempe- 
| rate confidence in the fortitude of his head) 
and the depth of his diſcretion, Mynberr might 


ofhbly overſet both in his new vineyard ; and 
1 diſcovering his nakedneſs, become a laugh- 
zpg-fiock to his people, 
FSBven ſo jt fares with the poor Traveller, ſail- 
"TY ing and polling through the politer kingdoms: 
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2" 
of f the globe in Purſait of knowledge and 1 im. 


provements. 
Knowledge and improvements are to be ego 


by ſailing and poſting for that purpoſe ; 


whether uſeful knowledge and real improvet 
ments, is all a lottery-and even where the 
adventurer is ſucceſsful, the acquired ſtock 
muſt be uſed with caution and fobriety to tua 
to any profit=-but as the chances run prodi 
gioully the other way, both as to the acqui 


ſition and application, I am of opinion, That 


a man would act as wiſely, if he could prevail 


upon himſelf, to live contented withouttoreign 
knowledge or foreign improvements, eſpeci 


ally if he lives in a country that has no ab 
ſolute want of either=-and indeed, much grief 


of heart has it oft and many a time colt me, 


when I have obſerved how many a foul 1 
the inquiſitive Traveller has meaſured to ier 
ſights and look into diſcoveries; all which, 28 


backs Panca ſaid to Don Quixote, they might 


have ſeen dry-ſhod at home. It is an age ſo | 


full of light, that there is ſcarce a country or 


corner of Europe whole be ims are not croſſed 


and interchanged with others---Knowledge in 


moſt of its branches, and in moſt affairs, is 
like muſic in an Iralian-ſtreet, whereof thoſe 
my partake, who pay nothing but there is 
no nation under heaven-and God is my re- 
cord, (before whoſe tribunal I muſt one day 


come and give an account of this work) that 


Ido not ſpeak it vauntingly=But there is no 
B. a. | 
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nation under heaven abounding with morr 
variety of learning—where the ſciences may 
de more fitly oO d, or more ſurely won than 
here—where art is encouraged, and will ſoon 
- riſe high here Nature (take her altozether) 
bas ſo little to anſwer for—and, to cloſe all 
were there is more wit and variety of cha- 
racter to feed the mind with Where then; 
my dear countryman, are you a going 
ee are only looking at this chaiſe, f id 
1! thev—Your moſt obedient ſervant, ſaid I, skip-_ 
"Ry ping out of it, and pulling off my ha—We 
were wondering, ſa d one of them, who, I 
| found, was an inquifitive Traveller. hat 
| | | cou d occaſioa its motion. Tas the agi: ation 
aid I coolly, of writing a preface I never 
{| heard,” ſaid the other, who was a ſimple Tra- 
17 weller, of a preface wrote in a Deſobligeant— 
28 Ttwould- Rar: beck better, Eid I. in a His 
2 @=vrs, , 
At an Engl; 3 mat dogs not. travel to te Eng- 
nen, Tretired to my room. 


CALA FS 


I 1 PERCEIVED that ſomething darken'd the 
5 paſſage more than myſelf, as I ſtep'd along 
it to my room; it was effectually Monſieu 
Peſſein, the maſter of the hotel, who had juſt 
1 returned from veſpers, and, wich his hat under 
his arm, was moſt complaiſintly Ong 
| me, to-put me in mind of my wants, I ha 
wrote OP prony: well out of concelt with 
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the De/bligeant and Monf. Deſſein ſpeaking 


of it with a ſhirug, as if it would no way fait 


me, it immediately ſtruck my fancy that it be- 
long'd to ſome innocent Traveller, who, on his: 
pers home, had left it to Monſ Beſſein 8. 
honour to make the moſt of. Four months 
had elapſed ſince it had finiſhed its career of 
Europe in the corner of Monf. Deſſein s coach - 
yard; and having ſallied out from thence but 


„a vampt- up buſineſs at the firſt, though it had 
been twice taken to pieces on Mount Sennis, 


it had not profited much by its adventures 
but by none fo little as the ſtanding ſo many” 


months unpitied in the corner of Monf. Deſ- 


ſein's coach- yard. Much indeed was not to 
be ſaid for i but ſomething might--and when 
a few words will reſcue miſery out of her diſ- 


treſs, I hate the man who can be a. churl of 


them. 
Now was I the maſer. of this hotel, ſaide | 


I. laying the point of my: fore-finger om 
Monſ. Deflein's breaſt, I would — 
make a point of getting rid of this unfortu- 
nate Deſobhigeant—it ſtands ſwinging. re- 
proaches at you every time you-paſs by it. 
Mon Dieu! ſaid Monſ. Deſſein—I have no 
intereſt--Except the intereſts; ſaid I, Which 
men of a certain turn of mind take, Monſ. 
Deſſein, in their own ſenſations--I'm perſuad- 
ed, to a man who feels for others as well as 
for himſelf, every rainy night,, diſguiſe it as 
you. will, muſt caſt a damp, upon your Tus: 
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it ea ſuffer, Mon Deſſein, as much as the 
[ 


machine 
I have always obſerved, when there is as; 


much /o: as. feet in a compliment, that an 


Engliſhman is eternally at a loſs within him- 


ſfſelf, whether to take it or let it alone: a 


Frenchman. never is: . Deſſein made me 


Cel bien vrai, ſaid. be—Bur'i in this. caſe I 
ſhould only exchange one diſquietude for. ano - 
ther, and with. loſs: figure to yourſelf, my 

dear Sir, that in giving you a chaiſe which 
would fall to. pieces before you had got half 


5 way to Paris—figure to yourſelf how much [ 


ſhould ſuffer, in giving ar ill impreſſion of 
myſelf to a man of bonour, and lying at the 
. Mercy, as I muſt do, Pun homme d'eſpret. 
The doſe was made up exactly after my own 
preſcription ; lo I could not help taking it 
and returning Monſ. Deſſein his bow, with- 
out more caſuiſtry we walded together toward; 8 


bis Remiſe, to take a view of his line 


of chaiſes. 
IN THE SFREET. 
CALALS. 


'T muſt neads be a hoflile kind of a world, 
* when the buyer (if it be but a ſorry poſt- 
s | | chaiſe) cannot go forth with the fell erthereof 
into the ſtreet to terminate the difference beg 


| - tywixt-them, but he inſtantly falls into the ſame 


of mind; and views Ris conventionitk 


1 
7 


„ 


with the ſame ſort of eye, as if he was going 
along with him to Hyde- park corner to fight 
a dyel. For my on part, being but a poor 
ſwordſman, and no way a match for Monſieur 
De ſſein, I felt the rotation of all the movement; 
within me, to which the fituatiorn is incident 
I looked at Monſieur Deſſein thought and 
thought—eyed him as he walk d along in 


profile then, en face thought he look*d 
like a Jew——— then a Turk diſliked” 
his wig——curſed him by my Gods—withed 


him at the devil - 
—— And 1s all this tobe lighted up inthe 
heart for a beggarly account of thre or four 
louis-d' ors, which is the moſt 1 can be over 
reach'd 'in ;—Baſle p. ſſion! ſaid I, turning my- 
{ſelf about, as a man naturally does upon a a 
udden reverſe of ſentiment--baſe ungentle paſ- | 
ſion ! thy hand is againſt every man and every | 
man's hand againii thee——Heaven forbid! 
{aid ſhe, raiſing her hand up to her forehead, 
for I had turned full in front upon the lady 
whom | had ſeen in conference with: the monk 
— ſhe had followed us unperceived--Heaven 
forbid indeed ! faid I, offering her my own 
--ſhe-had a black pair of ſilk gloves open only 
at the thumb and two fore-fingers, ſo accept- | 
ed it without reſerve-and L led her up to the 
door of the Remiſe. 
$ Monſieur Deſſein had diabled the key abovs 
fitytimes befo re he found out he had come 


ih a wrong one in his hand: we... e 


* 


* 


4 620) 
impatient as himſelf: to have it opened; and 
ſo attentive to the obſtacle, that ] continued 
hol ing her hand almoſt without knowing it; 
ſo that Monſieur Heſſein left us together with 
her hand in mine, and with our faces turned 
towards the door of the Remiſe, and ſaid he. 
would be back in five minutes. 


. * = 3 
, — Ag x b * » 
4 : 4 F yo . 
—_— | Ws. - n 
g 4 —_ „1 
WT. . — — N ” 
„ * 
« 4 - 
ö N A 


1 Now Ia colloquy of five minutes, in ſuch a: 
lis ſituation, is worth one of as many ages, with. 
a1 your faces turned. towards. the ſtreet : in-the 
tals latter caſe, tis drawn from the objects and 
cccurrences without--when your eyes are fixed 
125 upon a dead blank —you draw purely from. 


* 
. 


yourſel ves. A ſilence of a ſingle moment up- 
| on Monſieur Deſſein's leaving us, had been: 
fatal to the fituation—ſhe had infallibly turned. 
| about--ſo I begun the converſation. inſtant[y--- 
Shut what where the temptations, (as I 
Write not to apoligize for the weakneſs of my 
I! heart in this tour, but to give an account of 

them) ſhall be deſeribed with the ſame ſim- 


Buy with which I felt them. 

1 THE REMISE DOOR. 

. CALA IS.. 
Wm | told the reader that I did not 
eare to get out of the. Deſobhigeant, be- 

N N ſaw the Monk in cloſe conference with. 
a lady juſt arrived at the inn--] told him the 
whole truth; for I was full as much reſtrained: 


by the appearance and figure of the lady he 
. r to-. eee crolled my. ban, 
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and ſaid, he was telling her what had paſſed, 
ſomething jarred upon it within me- Wiſhed 
him at his convent. n 
When the heart flies out before the under- 


iſtanding, it ſaves the judgment a world of 


pains— was certain ſhe was of a better order 
of beings however, I thought no more of 
her, but went on and wrote my preface. _ 

The impreſſion returned, upon my encoun- 
ter with her in the ſlreet; a guarded frank- 
neſs with which ſhe gave me her hand, ſnew- 
ed, I thought, her good education ard 
good ſenſe; and as led her on, I felt a plea- 
ſurable ductility about her, which ſpread a: 
calmneſs over all my ſpirits. Ss 
Good God! how a man might lead fuch 
a creature as this round the world with him! 

I had not yet ſeen her face twas not 
material; for the drawing was: inſtantly ſet 
about, and long before we had got to the 
door of the Remiſe, Fancy had finiſhed the 
whole head, and pleaſed herfelf as much with  } 
Its fitting her goddeſs, as if ſhe had dived into 
the 11BER for it—but thou art e ſeduced, and 
a ſcducing ſlut; and albeit thou cheatiſt us 
ſeven times a day with thy pictures and Images 
yet with ſv many charms doà thou do it, and 
thou deckeſt out thy pictures in the ſhapes of 
ſo many angels of light, tis a ſhame to breax 
With thee, WINS. 

When we had got to the door of the Re- 


miſc he withdrew her hand from acrofs her 


| 77S 8-7 5 
forchead, and let me ſee the original. - it was 
à face of about ſix- and- twenty of a clear tran- 
ſparent brown, ſimply. ſet off without rouge 
or powder it was not critically handſome, but 
there was that in it, which, in the frame of 
mind ] was in, attached me much more to it. 
it was intereſting; I fancied it wore the cha- 
[ | racters of a widow'd look, and in that ſtate of 
7 its declenſron, which. had paſſed the two firſt 
paroxyſms of ſorrow, and was quietly begin- 
ning to reconcile itſelf to its loſs—but a thou- 
fand other diftreſſes: might have traced. the 
lame lines; I wiſh'd to know what they h:d 
$3 _ been--and was ready. to enquire, (had the 
ame bon ton of converſation permitted, as in 
the days of Eſdras)--* //at aileth thee ? and 
1 why art thou diſquieted ? and why is thy under- 
| ng troubled?” In a word, I felt benevo- 
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0 throw in my mite of courteſy-if not of 
ſervice. 
Such were my temptations--and in this diſ- 
poſition to give way to. them, was | left alone 
with the lady with her hand in mine, and- 
with our faces both turned cloſer to the door 
of the Remiſe than what was abſolutely ne- 


(| cellary, 
b  THEWREMISE DOOR 
EE: CALA 15 
1 THIS certainly, fair lady! faid J. raiſing 
her hand up a little lightly as I began, 
muſt be one of Fortune's whimſical doings; 
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to take two utter ſtrangers by their hands 
of different ſexes, and perhaps from different 
corners of the globe, ald in one moment 
place them together in ſuch a cordial ſituation 
as Friendſhip hefſelf could ſcarce have at- 
.chieved For en had ſhe prajtcted it for a 
month —— | 
And your reflection upon it, ſhews how 


much, Monheur, ſhe has mbarraſſed you by 


the adventure — 

When the ſituation is what we would wiſh, 
nothing is ſo ill-timed as to hint at the cir- 
cumſtances which make it ſo: you thank for- 
tune, continued ſhe you had reaſon the heart 
knew it, and was ſatisfied; and who but an 
Engliſh philoſopher would have ſent notice of 
it to the brain to reverſe the judgment? 

In ſaying this ſhe diſengaged her hand with 


a look which I thought a ſufficient commen- 


tary upon the text. 
It is a miſerable piaure which I am going 


0 give of the weakneſs of my heart, by own= | 


ing that it ſuffercd a pain, which worthier oc- 


caſions could not have inflicted-I was morti- 
fied with the lofs of her hand, and the man- 


n er in which I had loſt it carried neither oil nor 
ne to the wound: I never felt the pain of a 
ſheepiſh inferiority ſo miſerablg in my life. 
The triumphs of a true feminine eart are 
ſhort upon theſe diſcomfitures. In a very few 


ſeconds ſhe laid her hand upon the cuff of my 
5 Coat, in order to finiſh her os bo ; {o ſome way 


"#6 
tor other, God knows how, I regained my ſi 


Ent ion. 


he had nothing to add. 

I forthwith began to model a different con- 
verſation for the lady, thinking from the 
ſpirit as well as moral of this, that I had been 


. miſt en in her character; but upon turning 
her face towards me, the ſpisit which had ani- 
mated the reply was fled--the muſcles relaxed, 


and 1 beheld the ſame unprotected look of diſ- 
treſs which firſt won ma to her Intereſl me- 


lancholy! to ſee ſuch ſprightlineſo the prey of 


1 pitied her from my ſoul; and 


though it may ſeem ridiculous enough to a 


torpid heart—l could have taken her into my 


arms, and cheriſhed her, though it was in the 
open ſtreet, without bluſhing. 

The pulſation of the arteries along my fin- 
gers preſſing acroſs her, told her what was 


ö 5 paſſing within me: ſhe looked down—a ſilence 
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of ſome moments followed. 
I fear, in this interval, I muſt have made 
ſome light efforts towards a cloſer comprehen- 


1 ſion of her hand, from a ſubtile ſenſation 1 felt 
in the palm of my own — not as if ſhe was 


going to withdraw her's--but as if ſhe thought 
about it—and [ had infallibly loft it a ſecond 
time, had not inſtin& more than reafon directed 
me to 1527 laſt reſource in theſe _ dangers—to 
85 it looſely and in a manner as if I was 

poment going to relcaſe it of myſelf ; 
80 de et it continue, till Monſieur Deſſen 
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returned with the key; and in the mean time 1 
I ſet myſelf to conſider how I ſhould undo the 
ill impreſſions, which the poor monk's ſtory, 
in caſe he had told it her, muſt have HET 
in her breaſt againſt me. 3 a 


THE SNUFF-BO'K os 
CAT BI Soi! 50 hotehigh 


HE good old monk was within fix bates 
of us, as the idea of him croſs d my mind; 
and was advancing towards us a little out of 

the line, as if uncertain whether he ſhould 
break in upon us or no--He ſtopp'd, however, 
as ſoon as he came up to us with a world o 
frankneſs: and having a horn ſnuff box in 
his hand, he preſented it open to me- Vou 
ſhail taſte mine--ſaid I, pulling out my box 
(which was a ſmall tortoite one) and putting 
it into his hand--"Tis moſt excellent, ſaid tile 
monk; Then do me the favour, I replied, to 
accept of the box and all, and when you take 
a pinch out of it, ſometimes recollect it was the 
peace-offering of a man who once uſed you 
unkindly, but not from his heart, 

The poor monk bluſhed as red as ſcarlet. 
Mon Dieu | ſaid he preſſing his hands together 
--you never uſed me unkindly.--I ſhould 
think, ſaid the lady, he is not Irkely. I bluſh'd . 
in my turn; but from what movements I leave 
to the few who feel to analyſe--Excuſe me, 
Madame, replied II treated lim moſt unkind- 

- C 


- $6 1 —. 
; and from no provocations. | Tis impol- 

Ks ſaid the lady.—My God! cried the 

monk, with a, warmth ot aſſeveration which 

ſeem d not to belong to him the fault was in 
me, and in the indiſcretion of my zeal- The 
lady oppoſed it, and I joined with her in 
maintaining it. was impollible, that a ſpirit ſo 
regulated as his, could give offence to any. 

.. knew not that contention could be render- 
0. o ſweat and pleaſurable a thing to the 
nerves as I then felt it. We remained pen 
without any ſenſation of that fooliſh 
Which takes Place, when in ſuch a circle = 

look. for ten minutes in one another's faces 
| without ſay ing a word. Whilſt this laſted, 
the 5 d his horn box upon the ſleeve 
of his tunick; and as ſoon as it had acquired 
a little air of brightneſs. by the friction—he 
made a low bow, and ſaid, twas two late to 
ſay whether it was the weakneſs or goodnels 
of dur tempers which had involved us in this 
{18 conteſt—but - be it as it would—he begg'd we 

might exchange boxcs—In ſaying_this, he 
preſented his to me with one hand, as he took 
mine from me in the other; and having kiſſed 
it—with a ſtream of good- nature in his eyes 
he put it into his bolom———and took his 
leave. | 
Iz guard this box, as I would the Inſirumen- 
aal parts of my religion, to heſp my mind on 

to ſomething better: in truth, I ſeldom go 
abtoa d without it: and oft. and many a time 


— 
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have I called up by it the courteous ſpirit of 
its owner to regulate. my own, in the juſtlings 
of the world; they had found full employment . 
for his, as 1 learnt from his ſtory, "till about 
the forty-fifth year of his age, when upon 
ſome military ſervices ill requited, and meeting | 
at the ſame time wita'a diſappointment in the 
tendereſt of paſſions, he abandoned the ſword- 
and the ſex together; and took nary. nat 
ſo much in his convent es. in himſelf. 

I feel a damp upon my ſpirits, as I am go- 
ing to add, that in my laſt returnthrough C alais, 
upon inquiring after Father Lorenzo, Theard 
he had bcen dead near three months, and was 
buried, not in his convent, but, according to 
his deſire, in a little cemetery belonging to it, 
about two leagues off: I had a ſtrong deſtre 
to ſee where they had laid him--when, upon 
pulling out his little horn box, as | fat by his 
grave, and plucking up a nettle or two at oy 
head of it, which had no buſineſs to grow 
there, they all ſtruck together ſo forcibly ag: 
on my affections, that I burſt into a flood of 
tears---but-I am as weak as a woman; and [ 
beg the world not to ſmile, but-pity me. 


THE REMISE- DOOR. 
CAL ATS. | 
H Ab never quitted the lady's hand all this 
- time ; and had held it ſo long, that it would 
bave been indecent to have let it go, without 
beſt Preſſing it to my lips: the blood. and . 
Ca. 
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5 ries, which had ſuffered a revulſion from her, 
crouded' back to her, as I did it. 
Now the two travellers, who had ſpoke to 
- me in the coach-yard, happening at that criſs 
my to be paſbng by, and obſerving our communi- 
cations, naturally took it into their heads that 
we muſt be man and wife, at leaſt; ſo ſtoppi g 
as ſoon as they came up to the door of the 
ERemiſe, the one of them, who was the inqui- 
ſitive Traveller, aſk'd us, if we ſet out for 
Paris the next morning ?--I could only anſwer 
for myſelf, I ſaid; and the lady added, ſhe was 
for Rena We dined there yeſterday, ſaid 
| the ſimple Traveller Vou go directly through 
= the town, added the other, in your road to 
Paris. I was going to return a thouſand 
thanks for the intelligence, hat Amiens was 
in the road to Paris; but upon pulling out my 
Poor monk's little horn box to take a pinch of 
ſnuff, I made him a quiet bow, and wiſhed 
them a good paſſage to-Dover--they left us 
alone 
Now where would be the harm, ſaid I to 
myſelf, if I was to beg of this 1 
do accept of half of my chaiſ: ?--and what 
mighty miſchief could cnſue ? 
| Every dirty paſſion, and bad propenſity i in 
my nature, took the alarm asI ſlated the pro- 
. will oblige you to have a third 
orſe, ſaid AVARICE, which will put twenty 
9 lrres out of your pocket Vou know not what 
mme is, ſaid Capt ion, r what ſcrapes the 


. . 


affair may draw you into, whilpgr' Cowan | £ 


D. CE- — 
Depend upon it, Yorick ! ſaid DrscR ine 
*twill be ſaid you went off with a miſtreſs, an 
came by aſſignation to Calais for that purpoſe, 
--You can never after, cried H YpocRisy 
aloud, ſhew your face in the world-or riſe, 
quoth MEAN NEss, in the church or be a 
thing mit, ſaid PR I Dx, but a louſy prebendary. 
But tis a civil thing, ſaid I-- and as I gene- 
rally act from the firft impulſe, and therefore 
ſeldom liſten to theſe cabals, which ſerve no 
purpoſe, .that I know of, but to encompaſs 
the heart with adamant--I turned ai 
About to the lady 
But ſhe hid glided off unperceived, as 
the cauſe was pleading, and had made ten or 
a dozen paces down the ſtreet, by the time 1 
had made the determination; ſo I ſet off after 
her with a long ſtride, to make her the pro- 
ſal with the beſt addreſs I was: maſter of; 
but obſerving ſhe walked with her cheek half 
reſting upon the palm of her hanl--with the 
ſlow, "ſhort-meaſu;*d ſtep of thought:ulnyſs, 
and with her eyes, as ſhe went ſtep by ſtep, 
fix d upon the ground, it ſtruck me, ſhe was 
trying the ſame cauſe herſelf; God help her? 
faid I, ſhe has ſume mother-in-law, or tartufiſh*. 
aunt, or nonſenſical old woman, to "conſult. 
upon the occaſion, as well ge myſelf: ſo not 
caring to interrupt the proreſſe and deeming 
it more gallant to take her at diſcretion than 
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"fu rpriſe, I faced about, and took a ſhort turn 


or two before the door of the Remiſe, whilſt 
.the walk'd muſing on one ſide. 


IN THE STREET. 


'CALAIS. 


Herne on firſt ſight of the lady, ſettled 


the affair in my fancy, that ſhe was of 
© the better order of beings *=-and then laid 


it down as a ſecond axiom, as indifputable as 


the firſt, That ſhe was a widow, and wore a 
character of diſlreſs---I went no further; I 
got ground enough for the ſituation which 
pleaſed me — and had the remained cloſe 


beſide my clbow till midnight, I ſhould have 
held true to my ſyſlem, and conſidered her 


only under that general idea. 
She had ſcarce got twenty paces diſtant 


From me, ere ſomething within me called our 


tor a more particular enquiry--it brought on 
the idea of a further feparation--I might poſ- 


. bly never ſee her more—the heart is for 225 


ing what it can; and I wanted the traces thro' 


Which my wiſhes might find their way to her, 
in caſe I ſhould never rejoin her myſelf: in a 


word, I wWiſh'd to know her name-her fa- 


mily's— her condition; and as I knew the 


place to which ſhe was going, I wanted to 
know from whence ſhe came: but there was 
no coming at all this intelligence; a hundred 


ittle delicacies flood in the way. I form'd a 
| 5 eee here was no ſuch thing 
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as a man's asking her directly- che thi ug Was 
| impoſſible. A 


A little French debonaire captain, who came 
dancing down the ſtreet, ſhewed me; it was 
the eaſieſt thing in the world; for popving m 
betwixt us, juſt as the lady was returning back 
to the door of the Remiſe, he introduce i him- | 
{Af to my acquaintance, and before he had 


well got announced, begg*i I would do Him 


the honour to preſent him to the lady I had 
not been prefented 1yſelf-—ſo turning about 
to her, he did it juſt as well by asking her, 
if ſhe had come from Paris? No: ſhe was 
going that route, ſhe ſaid, Vous nete pas 
deLondre She was not, ſhe replied. Then 
Madame muſt have come through Flanders 
Apparemment Vous eres Flammanie ? ſaid the 
French captain—the lady anſwered ſhe was- 
Peutetre de Liſle ? added he—She ſaid, ſhe 


was not of Liſle. —Nor Arras ?—nor Cams 


bray ?—nor Ghent ?—Nor Bruſſels? She an- 
fwered, ſhe was of Bruilels. _ c 

He had the honour, he ſaid, to be at the 
bombardment of it laſt war- that it was finely 
ſituated, pour cela--and full of nobleſſe when 
the Imperialiſts were driven out by the French 
(the lady made a flight curtſy)--ſo giving her 
an account of the affair, and of the ſhare he 
had in it he begg'd the honour to know her 
name: - ſo made his bow. $$ > 
E Madanie a Jon. Mari? ſaid he, looking 
back when he had madet ]] ¹ũ - Repand /* 


8 ( 32 oy 
; out ſtaying for an anſwer---danced: down. the 


_ ftreet. 
Had. I ſerved ſeven years apprenticeſhip to 


a. 


. THE RE MIS E. 
. . A158, 


As the little French captain leſt us, 18 
ſieur Deſſrin came; up with the key of 
the Remiſe in bis hand, and forthwith let us 
Into his magazine of chaiſes. 

I]Yhe firſt object which caught my eye, as 
N Monſieur Deflein open'd the door of the Re- 
miſe, was another old tatter d Dęſabligeant. and 
notwithſtanding it was the exact Picture of. 


5 | that which had hit my Fancy ſo much in the 
1 coach-yard but an hour before the very ſight 
ol it ſtirr'd up-a diſagreeable ſenſation. within 


me no; and I thought 'twas a churliſh beaſt 
into choſe heart the idea coFuld firſt enter, to 
conſtruct ſuch a machine; nor had I much 


| | more charity for the man who could think of. 


it. 
ſerved the Lady was as little — with 


= uf 
15 
11 mytelf: ſo Monſieur Deſſein led us on. to 


2 ' 8 couple of chaiſes which ſtood abreaſt, telling 
vs, as he recommended them, that they had 
been purchaſed by my Lord A. and B to go 


te grand tour, but had gone no farther than 


2 Paris, ; fo were in all reſpects as good as new. 
A Sed ware. 4 erg I Paſſed. on to 4 


good e 1 could not, have done as 


Pw 4 
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third; which ſtood behind, and forthwith began 
to'chaffer for rhe price. "But 'twill ſcarce hold 


two, faid I, opening the door and getting in-+ 


Have the goodneſs, Madam, ſaid Monſieur 
Deſſein, offering his arm, to ſtep in the lady 
heſitated half a ſecond, and ſtepp' in; and the 
waiter that moment beckoning to ſpeak: to 
Monſieur Deſſein, he ſhut the door of the 
chaiſe upon us, and left us. 


HE RE MIS E DOOR 
CALAIS. . © "IRC 

* 'EST bien comique, tis very droll, ſaid the 
lady ſmil'ing, Noni the reflection that this 


was the ſecond time we had been left together 
by a parcel of nonſenſical contingencies -& 


bien Comique, ſaid ſhe=---= 


There wants nothing, ſaid J, to make it 
ſo, but the comic uſe which the Gallantry ok 


a Frenchman would put it toto make love 


the firſt. moment, and an offer of his Ln, 
the ſecond. 

"Tis their fore, replied ae lady. ** 

It is ſuppoſed ſo at leaſt- and how Ie, has 
come to paſs, continued I, I ktiow''not; but 
they have certainly got the credit of ander- 
ſtanding more of love, and making it better, 
than any other nation upon earth; but for m 
own part, | think them errand bungle glers, at | 
in truth the worſt ſet of markſmen that ever 
tried Cupid's patience. 9 
- —To think of making love by: ſentiments! 1 


5 


2 J. mould as /oon think of making a genteel 

fait of clothes out of remnants :--and to do it-- 

pop=at firſt ſight by declaration · is ſubmitting 

the offer and: themſel ves with. it, to be ſifted 

_ all their pours and contres, by an unheated 

mind. . 

The lady attended. as: if ſhe expected I: 

ſhould go gn. 

Conſider then, Madam, ed 4, laying 

my hand upon her's---- 

L ; K grave people hate love for the name” 8 
ake 

That ſelfiſh people hate it for cheir ow). 

»; Hypocrites for heaven's— 

And that all of us, both old aud young, be- 

ing ten times worſe frighten d than hurt by 

the very report-- 

What a wantof knowledge in this bran ch 

of commerce a man betrays, whoever lets thꝰ 


Word come out of his lips, till an hour or two 


leaſt after the time that his ſilence upon it 
becomes tormenting. A courſe of ſmall, quiet 
. not ſo pointed as to alarm nor ſo 
Fague as to be miſunderſtood- with now and 
then a look of kindneſs, and little or nothing 
Faid upon it—-leaves nature for your miſtreſa, 
And ſhe faſhions it to her mind-- 
„Then. I ſolemnly declare, ſaid the lady, 
Mues on b have r Aueh love to me 
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THE R E M iS . 


CALAIS. 


Mosseirun Deſſein came back to let us 
out of the chaiſe, and acquaint the lady. 
Count de I, her brother, was juſt arri- 
ved at the hotel, Though! had infinite good- 
will for the lady, I cannot ſay, that 1 rejaiced 
in my heart at the event—and could, not 
help telling her ſo—for i it is fatal to a propo- 
ſa, Madam, ſaid I, that I was going to make 
to you 
a Vou need not tell me what the prop ſal 
was, ſaid ſhe, laying her hand. upon th 
J mine, as ſhe interrupted, me. —A man, m 
good Sit, has ſeldom an offer of kindneſs to 
make to a woman, but ſhe has a preſentiment 
of it ſome moments before. 
Nature arms her with it, ſaid J, for i imme- 
diate preſervation—But TI think ſaid ſhe, 
| looking in my face, J had n LET to appre- 
bend and to deal frankly with you, had, 
determined to. accept it.—If 1 had—{he ſtop- 
ped a moment) l believe your good-will L 
have drawn a ſtory from me, which would 
have Page Hi 6 the only Cangeroup *hiag 11 in 
the 3 jour 
In 53 this, ke ſuffered me t to Li \her 
hand twice,” and 8 2 look of Colby 


mixed with a concern, ſhe got out of, the chaiſe 
and bid adieu. e 
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- thitr will—bo matter—tis an allay upon hy- 


| + dis enough— 
© has kept my ſenſes, and the belt part of my 
blood, awake, and laid the groſs to Weep, 8 

n to 


e 
IN THE STREET. 
G ALAIS. 


Pers finiſhed a twelve-guinen bargain 


io expeditiouſly in my life: my time ſeem- 
"el heavy. upon the loſs of the lady, and know- 
ing every moment of it would be as two, till [ 
ut myſelf into motion] ordered poſt horſes 
direAly, and, walked towards the hotel. 


Lord! faid I, hearing the town. clock ſtrike 


four, and recollecting that J had been little 
more than a ſingle hour in Calais 185 
What a large volume of adventures may 
be graſped within this littie ſpan; of life by 
kim who. intereſts his heart in every thing, 
and who, having eyes to ſee, what time and 


chatice are perpetoally holding out to him as 


he journeyeth en his way, miſſes nothing he 
can fairly lay his hands on. 
Alf this won't turn out ſomething—ano- 


man nature—T get my labour for my Paine— 
the pleaſure of the experiment 


I pity the man w hO can travel from 
Beerſheeha, and cry,.' Tis all barren—and ſo 1 it 
is; and ſo is all the world to him who will not 


cultivate the fruits it offers. I declare, ſaid j, 
| clapping” my hands cheerily together, that 
vas Jin a deſert, | would find out wherewith 


' — 


CF + 
in it to call forth my affections If I could not 
do better, I would faſten them upon ſome 
ſweet myrtle, or ſeek ſome melancholy cypreſs 
to connect myſelf to- I would court their 
ſhade, and greet them kindly for their pro- 
tection - I would cut my name upon them, 
and ſwear they were the lovelieſt trees through- _ 
out the deſert : if their leaves wither'd, I would 
teach myſelf to mourn, and when they re- 
joiced, I would rejoice along with them. 

The learned SMELFUNGUS travelled” from 
Boulogne to Paris—from Paris to Rome and 
ſo on—but he ſet out with the ſpleen and 
jaundice, and every object he paſſed by was 
diſcoloured or diſtorted - He wrote an ac 
count of them, but twas nothing but the ac- 
Sount of his miſerable feelings. 

I met Smelfungus in the grand portico of 
te pantheon—he was juſt coming out of it 
Tis nothing but a huge cockpit®, ſaid he— I wiſh .' | 
you had laid nothing worſe of the Venus of 
Medicis, replied I—for in paſſing through 
Florence, I had heard he had fallen foul upon 
the goddeſs, and uſed her worſe than a com- 
mon ſtrumpet, without the leaſt provocation 
1:1 nature. | LET: 4 — 

I popp'd 7 85 Smelfungus again at Tutin, 
in his return home; and a fad tale of ſorröwæ 
ful adventures he had to tell.“ wherein h. 
*© ſpoke of moving accidents by flood and field, 
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and of the cannibals which each other eat: 

- © .the Anthropophag!” he had been flay'd 
alive, and bedevil'd, and-uſed worſe than St. 

Bartholomew, at every ſtage he had come 


at — 1 | | 
Ell tell it, cried Smelfungus, to the world. 
You had better tell it, ſaid I, to your phyſician. 
- Mundungus, with an. immenſe fortune, 
made the whole tour ; going on from Rome to 
Naples from Naples to Venice from Venice 
10 Vienna — to: Dreſden, to Berlin, without 
one generous connection or pleaſurable anec- 
dote to tell of; but lie had travell'd ſtraight on, 
looking neither to his right hand or his left, 
Jeſt Love or Pity ſhould ſeduce him out of his 
road. F 
Peace be to them! if it is to be found; but 
heaven itſelf, was it poſſible to get there with 
ſuch tempers, would want objects to give it 
| every gentle ſpirit would come flying upon the 
Wings of Laye to hail their arrival--Nothing 
would the ſouls of Smelfungus and Mundun- 
} gus hear of, but freſh anthems of joy, freſh 
|. Taptures of love, and freſh congratulations of 
their common *felicity—l heartily pity them: 
they have brought up no faculties for this work; 
and: was the happieſt manſion in heaven to be 
Allatted to Sm elfungus and Mundungus, they 
Would be ſo far from being happy, that the 
bouls of Smelfungus and Mundungus would do 
| Penance there to all eternity, 
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MONTRIUT. . 


1 HAD once loft my portmanteau Hams behind | 
my chaiſe, and twice got out in the rain, 
and one of the times up to the knees in dirt, 
to help the poſtillion to tie it on, without being 
able to find out what was wanting—Nor” was 
it till I got to! Montriul, upon the landlord's: 
aſking me if I wanted not a ſervant, that it o 
curred to me, that that was the very thing. 
A ſervant ! That I do moſt fadly, quoth I 

—Pecaule, Monſieur, ſaid the andlord, there 
is a clever young fellow, who would be very 
proud of the honour to ſetve an Engliſhman-— 
But why an Engliſh one, more than any oher? 
They are ſo generous ſaid the landlerd— ll 
be ſhot if this is not a livre out of my pocket, 
quoth I to myſelf, this very night -gtu they 

have wherewithal to be ſo, Monſieur, added 
he—Set down one livre more for. that, quoth 
I—It was but laſt night, ſaid the landlord, 
qu'un my Lord Anglois f reſentoit um ecu d la fille ? 
de chambre Tant pis, four Madame 
Janatone, ſaid J. 
No Janatone being the landlord's. Jacph. 
ter, and the landlord ſuppoſing 1 was young 
in French, took the liberty to inform me, E 
- ſhould not have ſaid fant 2 tant mieux, 


Tant mieux, toujours, Monjieur, ſaid he, when 
there is any thing to be got—zant pis, when 
there is nothing. It comes to the ſame things 
fd. J. Pardonnez. 2 laid the amen 


( 45, ) 


1 cannot take 2 fitter opportunity to obſerve 
ence for all, that tant pis and rant mieux being 
two of the great hinges in French converſation, 
a ſtranger would do well to ſet himſelf right 
An the uſe of them, before he gets to Paris, 
A prompt French Marquis at our ambaſſa- 
übt s table demanded of Mr. H——, if he was 


H the poct ? No, ſaid H—mildly—— 


g pon prs, replied the Marquis. 

It is H 

mrewx ſaid the Marquis. And Mr. H, 

s whois a man of an excellent heart, return'd 
2 thanks for both. 


When the landlord had ſet me right in this 


matter, he called in La Fleur, which was the 
name of the young man he had ſpoke of—ſay 


\ 


would preſume to ſay nothing Monſicur was 
the beſt judge what would ſuit him; but for 


Jponbible | in all he was worth.. 

The landlord deliver d this in a manner 

which inſtantly ſet my mind to the buſineſs I. 

Was upon—and La Fleur, who ſtood waiting 

without, in that breathleſs expectation, which 

every ſon of nature of us have felt in our turns, 
came in. 
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MONTRIUL 


om apt to be taken with all kinds of people 
| at firſt fight ; but never more ſo, than when 
: poor devil comes to offer his ſervice to ſa 


| \ ; 


:he hiſtorian, ſaid another—Tant 


ing only firſt, That as for his talents, he 


the fidelity of La Fleur, he would ſtand re- 


G S 


EC 4) 
poor a devil as myſelf; and as I know this, | 
weakneſs, I always ſuffer my judgment to draw _ 
back ſomething on that very account and: this 
more or leſs according to the mood I am in, 
and the caſe—and I may add the. gender too- 
of the perſon I am to govern. Li 
When La Fleur enter'd the room, after 
every diſcount I could make for my ſoul, the 
genuine look and air of the fellow determined 
the matter at once in his favour; ſo I hired! 
him firſt—and then began to inquire what he 
could do: But I ſhall find out his talents, quoth. 
I; as I want them beſides, a Frenchman can 
do every thing. TEES cnt] 
Now poor La Fleur could de. nothing 
in the world but beat a drum, and play a 
march or two upon the fife. I was determined 
to make his talents do: and can't ſay my weak» 
neſs was ever fo inſulted by my wiſdom, as in 
we attempt. Sinn 4 ; 45S | 
La Fleur had ſet out early in life, as gallantly 
as moſt Frenchmen do, with ſerving for a few. 
years: at the end of which, having fatisfied the 
ſentiment, and found moreover, that the han- 
vur of beating a drum was likely to be its OW]. 
reward, as it open'd no further track of glory 
to him—he retired 42 /ſes terres, and lived com- 
- il plaiſoit d Dieu—that is to ſay, upon no- 
Ing. ; | a 942. nen. 
- -—And ſo, quoth Viſdome, you have hired 
à drummer to attend you in this tour of yours 
through France and Italy l Pſha l ſd I,: and 
2 e 


. 


4 * s * N i n * 
. > * * . 
1 | : P * \ 
- = 
- N . 
| | ; > 2 
— 4 


| 45 not one half of our ns: go with a bens 
drum compag non du voyage the ſame round, and 
Have the piper and the devil and all to pay 
beſides? When man can extricate himſelf with 
an equrvogque in ſuch an unequal match he 
is not ill off —but you can do ſomething elſe, 
La Fleur? faid TO gion; !-—he could make 
ſpatterdaſhers, and play a little upon the fiddle 
Bravo! ſaid Wileome,—Why I can play a 
baſe myſelf, faid I we ſhall do very well. You 
can ſhave, and dreſs a wig a little, La Fleur ? 
le had all the diſpoſitions in the world 
Alt is enough for heaven! ſaid J, interupting 
him and ought to be enough for me So ſup- 
per coming in, and having a friſky Engliſh 

= panic] on one fide of my chair, 1 à French 
Valet, with as much hilarity in his countenance 
as ever nature painted in one, on the other 
I I-was ſatisfied to my heart's content with my 
empire; and if monarchs knew what they 


r be at, they might be ſatisfied as 1 Was. 


MONT RIU I. 


-$ La Fleur went the whole tour of France 
and Italy with me; and will be often upon 
"8 . ſage, I muſt intereſt the reader a little 
further in his behalf, by ſaying, that 1 had 
naevet leſs reaſon to repent of the Impulſes 
Which generally do determine me, than in re- 
ard to this fellow—he was a faithful, affec- 
köonate, imple foul as ever trudged after the 

„ Seels.bf 2 philoſopber; and notwithſtanding 
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his talent of drum- beating and . ſpatterdaſh<” * 
making, which, tho very good it themſelves, 
happened to be of no great ſervice to me, yet 
was L hourly recompenſed by the feſtivity of 
his temper—it ſupplied all defects—I had a 
conſtant reſource in his looks in all difficulties 
and diſtreſſes of my own-—4 was going to have 
added, of his too; but La Fleur was out of the 
reach of every thing, for whether 'twas hun- 
ger or thirſt, or cold, or nakedneſs, or watch- 
ings, or whatever ſtripes. of ill luck La Fleur 
met with in our journeyings, there was no 
index in his phyſiognomy to point them out by 
he was externally the ſame: ſo that if I. 
am a piece of a philoſopher, which Satan now 
and then puts it into my head I am it always 
mortifies the pride of the conceit, by reflecting 
how much I owe to the complexional philo- 
ſophy of this . fellow, for ſhaming me in- 
to one of a better kind. With all this, La 
Fleur had a ſmall caſt of the coxcomb— but 
he ſeemed at firſt ſight to be more a coxcomb 
of nature than of art; and before I had been 
three days in Paris with him he ſeemed to be 
no coxcomb at all. l. J 254 4 
WON 


— 


PHE next morning La Fleur entering upon 
* his employment I delivered to him the 
key of my portmanteau, with an inventory of 
my ha lf a dozen ſhirts and ſilk pair of breeches + 
and bid him faſten all upon the chaiſe get the 
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horſes put to- and deſire the landlord to com- || 
in with his bl. e ; 
DO un garcon de bonne fortune, ſaid the lande | 
lord, pointing through the window to half a 1 
dosen wenches who had got round about La 
Fleur, and were moſt kindly taking their leave 
of him, as the poſtillion was leading out the 
horſes. © La Fleur kiſſed all their hands round 
and round again, and thrice he wiped his eyes, 
and thrice he promiſed hewould bring the m. 
all pardons from Rome. 28 
= The young fellow, faid the landlord, is be- 
loved by all the town, and there is ſcarce a 
corner in Montriul where the want of him 
will not be felt :*he has but one misfortune in 
* he world, continued he, He is always in 
© jove. AI am heartily glad of it, ſaid I—twill- 
fave me the trouble every night of putting my 
breeches under my head. In ſaying this, I 
was making not ſo much La Fleur's eloge, as 
my own, having been in love with one princeſs: 
or another almoſt all my life, and I hope - 
hall go on ſo till I die, being firmly perſuaded, 
that if ever I do a mean action, it muſt be in 
ſome interval betwixt one paſſion and another: 
wWzilſt this interregnum laſts, I always perceive 
my heart locked up—I can ſcarce find in it to- 
give Miſery a fixpence ;.and therefore I always. 
t out of it as faſt as I can, and the moment 
I Ham rekindled; I am all generoſity and good-- 
will again; and would- do any thing in tne- 
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world, either for, or with any one, if they 
will but ſatisfy me there is no {in in it. 
hut in ſaying this—ſure I am commend- 
ng the pafſion—not myſelf. 8 toil 
A FRAGMENT. 
———THE town of Abdera, © notwith- 
ftanding Democritus lived there, trying; all 
the powers of irony and laughter to reclaim it, 
was the vileſt and moſt profligate town in all 
Thrace. What for poiſons, *cohſpiricies, and 
aſlaffinations—libels, paſquinades, arid tumults, 
there was no going there by day—'twas worſe 
by night. NM 7 8; 55 = 
| Now, when things were at the worſt, it 
came to-paſs, that.the Andromeda of Euripides 
being repreſented at Abdera, the whole or- 
cheſtra was delighted with it: but of all the 
paſſages which delighted them, nothing ope- 
rated more upon their imaginations, than the 
tender ſtrokes of nature which the poet- had 
wrought up in that pathetic ſpeech of Perſeus, - 
O Cupid, prince of God and man, &c. Every man 
almoſt ſpoke pure 1ambics the next day, and 
talk'd of nothing but Perſeus his pathetic-ad- 
dreſs—** O Capid } prince of God and men 
Vin every ſtreet of Abdera, in every houſe 
„ O Cupid ! Cupid !'—in every mouth, bke 
therLatural notes of ſome ſweet melody, which 
drops from it whether it will or no — nothing 
but © Cupid! Cupid ! prince of God * 1 
men — The fire caught—and teh wole: - * |} 
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(46) 
"City, like the heart of one man, open d itſel { 1 


to Love. THREE | _ 

No pharmacopoliſt could fell one grain of 
hellebore—not a fingle armourer had a heart 
to forge one inſtrument of death—Friendſhip 

and Virtue met together, and kiſs'd each other 

n the ſtreet—the golden age return'd, ard 

= hung over the town of Abdera—every Ab- 
derite took his oaten pipe, and every Abderitiſh. 
woman left her purple web, and chaſtely ſat 
her down and liſten'd to the ſong— 

T was only in the power, ſays the Frag- 

ment, of the God whoſe empire extendeth f 
c 
\ 
C 


] 
| 
I 
c 


—"— 


from heaven to earth, and evEn to the depths 
-of the ſea, to have done this. 


n | Poo! MONTRIU L. 
| W HEN all is ready, and every article is diſ- 
We puted fand paid for in the inn, unleſs 
Fou are a little ſour'd by the adventure, there 
is always a matter to compound at the door, be- 
fore you can get into your chaiſe, and that is 
with thejſons and daughters of poverty, who 
ſurround you. Let no man ſay, © let them 
* go to the devil“ tis a cruel] journey to ſend 
a few miſerables, and they have had ſufferings 
& enow without it: I always think it better to 
# Cake a few ſous out in my hand; and I would 
Z counſel every gentle traveller to do ſo likewiſe; 
be need not be ſo exact in ſetting down his mo- 
tives for giving them They will be regiſter d 
clſewhere 
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{ | - For my Own part, there is no man give ſao 
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little as I do, for few that I know have to little 
to give: but as this was the firſt public act of | 
my charity in France, I took the more notice 
of it. FE FIT» LNCS 4 

A well-a-way ! ſaid I, I have but eight ſous 
in the world, ſhewing them in my hand, and 
there are eight poor men and eight poor women 
for em. | e 

A poor tatter'd ſoul, without a ſhirt on, in- 
ſtantly withdrew his claim, by retiring two ſteps 
out of the circle, and making-a diſqualifying 
bow on his part. Had the whole parterre cri- 


7 


| ed out, Place aux dames, with one voice, it 


would not have conveyed the ſentiment of a 
deference for the ſex with half the effect. 
Juſt heaven! for what wiſe reaſons haſt thou 


ordered it, that beggary and urbanity, which 


are at ſuch variance in other countries ſhould 
find a way to be at unity in this? | 
inſiſted upon preſenting him with a fine - 
gle ſous, merely for his politeſſe. e 
A poor little dwarfiſh: briſk fellow, who 
ſtood over againſt me in the circle, putting 
{omething firſt under his arm, which had once 
been a hat, took his ſnuff-box out of his poc=- _ 
ket, and generouſly offer'd a pinch on both 
fides of him: it was a gift of conſequence, and 
modeſtly declined—The poor little fellow 
preſs'd it upon them with a nod of welcome- 


neſs—Prenez en—prenez, ſaid he, looking 


another way; ſo they each took a pinch—Pity 
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thy box ſhould ever want one, ſaid I to myſelf 
ſol put a couple of ſous into it taking a ſmall 
pinch out of his box, to enhance their value, 
as 1 did it.— He felt the weight of the ſecond 
obligation more than the firſt—'twas doing him 
> af a. other was only doing him a 
charity and he made me a bow down to 
che ground for it. Vee | 
ere! faid I to an old ſoldier with 
dne hand, who had been campaign'd and worn 
out to death in the ſervice here's a couple 
of ſous for thee. Vive le Roi ſaid the old 
ſoldier. Ee ET e 
I I had then but three ſous left; fo I gave 
one ſimply pour Famour de Dieu, which was 
the footing on which it was begg'd—The poor 
woman had a diſlocated hip; ſo it could not be 
well upon any other motive. 3 
Man cher et tres charitable Monſieu.— There's 
no oppoſin this, ſaid J. 
M Lord Anglo:s—the very found was worth 
che money ſo I gave my laft ſous for it. 
But in the eagerneſs of giving, I had overlook'd 
WW 2 pauvre bonteux, who had no one to aſk a ſous 
for him, and. who, I believed, would have pe- 
= riſh'd ere he could have aſk'd one for himſelf: 
be ſtood by the chaiſe 4 litrle without the cir- 
dle, and wiped a tear from a face which ] 
= thought had ſeen better days—Good God ! ſaid 
and 1 have not one ſingle ſous left to give 
him — But you have a thouſand ! cried all the 


powers of nature, ſtirring within me fo I 
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gave him——no matter what—Lam aſhamed. 
to ſay how much, now—and was aſhamed to 
think, how little, then: ſo if the reader can form 
any conjecture of my diſpoſition, as theſe tws 
fixed points are given him, he may judge ich- 
in a livre or two what was the preciſe ſum. - 

I could afford nothing for the reſt, but Drew 
vous beniſſe—Et le bon Dieu vous btnifſe encores 
ſaid the old ſoldier, the dwarf, &c. The 

*pawvre honteux could ſay nothing—he g 
out a little handkerchief, and wiped his face a8 
he turned away—and I thought he thanked 

mee more than them all. | 5 


THE BIDET. 


AVING ſettled all theſe little matters, T ge 
into my poſt chaiſe with more eaſę than 
ever I got into a poſt chaiſe in my life; and L 
Fleur having got one large jack-boot on the 
far fide of a little þ:det, and another on chüs (for 
1 count nothing of his legs) —hecantered i way 
before me as happy and as perpendicular us 4 

prince— ENS * = © en 
— But what is happineſs! what is gran 
deur in this painted ſcene of life | A dead aſz, 
before we had got a league, put a ſudden ve; + 
£0 La Fleur's career—his bidet would not paly 
by it—a comention aroſe betwixt them, and the 
poor fellow was kick'd out of his jack-boots 


the very firſt kick. a Fg wh 
| La Fleur bore his fall like a French chriſtian, 
laying neither more * upon it, than, 


, 
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Abeval le plus opiniatre du monde- 
A conceited beaſt, he muſt go his o.w]n way, re- 


* 


r 


Diable ! fo preſently got up, and came to the 
g's again aſtride his bidet, beating him up 


20 it as he would have beat his drum. 
The bidet flew from one fide of the road to i 


| the other, then back again—then this way— 
then that way, and in ſhort every way but 1 
"he dead aſs La Fleur inſiſted upon the thing 
"and the bidet threw him. 


What's the matter, La Fleur, ſaid I. wah this 
bidet of thine ?——Monfeur, ſaid he, Ceft un 
Nay, if he is 
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plied I—ſo La Fleur got off him, and giving 
im a good ſound laſh, the bidet took me at 
my word, and away he ſcamper'd back t0 
atriul—Peſte ! ſaid La Fleur. * 

t. is not mal @ propos to take notice he that 
Ne La Fleur availed himfelf bat. of two dif- 
Ferent terms of exclamation in this encounter 
# namely, Diable] and Peſte ! that there are ne- 
vertheleſs three, in the French language; like 


Bay ofitive,/ comparative, and ſuperlative, one 


or the other of which ſervice for every unex- 
ed throw of the dice in life. | 
Te Diable ! which is the fuſt, and poſitive 
La is generally uſed upon ordinary emoti- 
ons of the mind, where ſmall things only fall 
gut contrary to your expectations - ſuch th 
=] throwing once doublets La Fleur's being kick'd 
off his horſe, and fo forth—cuckoldom, for 
* ſame Fe is e Diablel 
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But in caſes where the caſt ki — 
provoking in it, as in that of the bidet's run- 
ning away after, and leaving La Fleur agrounÞ 
in jack-b zots—'tis the ſecond degree.. > 

"Tis then Pee 2 

And for the third 

But here my heart is wrurg with pity 
and fellow. feelings, when I. reflect what miſe- 
ries muſt have been their lot, and how bitterly” 
ſo refined a people muſt have ſmarted, to have 
forced them upon the uſe of it ——— 

Grant me, O' ye powers which touch tlie 
tongue with eloquence in diſtreſs hate ver 
is my caſt, grant me but decent words to ex- 
claim in, and I will give my nature way, _ 

Hut as theſe were not to be had in France, 
Treſolved to take every evil, juſt as it befel me, 
without any exclamation at al. 

La Fleur, who had made no ſuch. covenant* 
with himſelf, followed the bidet with his eyes 
till it was got out of fight—and then you may 
imagine, if vos pleaſe, with, what word. he: 


clo(ed the whole affair. 


As there was no hunting down a ftighten'd*® 
hoi ſe in jack-boots, there remained no alter © 
native but taking Li Fleur either behind the 
chaiſe, or into it. | 

F preferred the latter, and in half an hour * 
we got to the A at Nampont. | 

©; 


| where he had been from the furtheſt borders 
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NAMPONT. 


— AND this, faid he, putting the remains 


of a cruſt into his -wallet—and this 


* ſhould have been thy portion, faid he, hadſt 


thou been alive to have ſhared it with me.— 


FI thought, by the accent, it had been an apoſ- 
-trophe to his child; but twas to his aſs, and 
0 the very aſs we had ſeen dead in the road, 
- which had occafioned La Fleur's miſadventure. 
The man ſeemed to lament it much; and it 
-ioftzntly brought into my mind Sancho's la- 
mentation for his; but he did it with more 

true touches of nature. SP, 
The mourner was fitting upon a None bench 
at che door, with the aſs's pannel and its bridle 
on one ſide, which he took up from time to 
dme then laid them down lock d at them, 
aud ſhook his head. He then took his cruſt 


of bread out of his wallet again, as if to cat 


Wit; beld it ſome time in bis hand—then laid it 


upon the bit of his aſs's bridle—looked wiſts 
fully at the little arrangement he had made 


and then gave a ſigh. 


The fimplicity of his grief drew numbers 
about him, and La Fleur amongſt the reſt, whilſt 
the horfes were getting ready; as I continued 


fitting in the poſt-chaiſe, I could ſee and hear 
over their heads, | ax, 


le faid he had come laſt from Spain, 
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of Franconia ; and had got ſo far on E retarn' 
home, when his aſs died. Every one ſeemd 
deſirous to know what buſineſs could have ta- 
ken ſo old and poor a man ſo far a journey from 

his own-home. 3 

It had pleaſed heaven, he faid, to bleſs kick: 
with bil ſons, the fineſt ads in all Germany; 
but having in one week loſt two of the. eldeſt 
of them by the ſmall;pox, and the youngeſt 
falling ili of the ſame diſtemper, he was a 
fraid of being bereft of them all; and made a 
vow, if Heaven would not take him from him 
alfo, he would _ in gratitude to St, Iago in 

ain | 
When the mourner got thus far on his ſtory,” - 

he ſtopp'd to pay nature her tribute and 
wept bitterly. f 
He ſaid, Heaven had accepted the conditis, 
ons, and that he had ſet out from his cotta 
/ with this-poor creature, who had been a pati- 
ent partner of his journey that it had eat the- 
ſame bread with him all the ways and was un- 
to him as a friend. 

Every body, who -ſt6od- about, heard the 
poor fellow with concern—Ea Fleur offered 
him money—The mourner ſaid, he did not 
want it—it was not the value of the aſs but 
the loſs of him.— The aſs, he ſaid, he was 
aſſured loved him and upon this told them a 
long ſtory of a miſchance upon their paſſage 
over the Pyrenean mountains, which had ſe- 


parated them from each other three _ " 


: We? ) * 
ing which time the aſs had fought him as 


much as he had fought the aſs, and that they 


bad neither ſcarce cat or drank till they met. 
EF Thou haſt one comfort, friend, faid I, at 
- Feaſt,” in the loſs of thy poor beaſt, I'm ſure 
thou haſt been a merciful maſter to him.— 
Alas ſaid the mourner, I thought ſo, when 
de was alive—but now that he is dead, I think 
E. etberwiſe.—I fear the weight of myſelf and 
my afflictions together have been too much 
- for him they have ſhortened the poor crea- 
tutes days, and I fear I have them to anſwer 
for, — Shame on the world! ſaid I to myſelf — 


Did we love each other, as this poor ſoul but 


| Joved his ais—'twould be ſomething, 

EE NAMPONT', © 
THE POSTILLION.. 
T* E concern which the poor fellow's ſtory 


= = threw me into, required ſome attention; 


we poſiillion paid not the leaſt to it, but ſet off 
= upon the pave in a full gallop, - | 
=. The thirſtieſt ſoul in the moſt ſandy deſert 


= of Arabia could not have wiſhed more for a 
ce cup. of cold water, than mine did for grave and 


W quiet movements; and 1 ſhould have had an 
1 bo” opinion of the poſtillion, had he but ſtolen. 
a ff w 
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ich me in ſomething like a penſive pece 
On the contrary, as the mourner finiſhed his 
lamentation, the fellow gave an unfecling laſh 
ee each of his beaſts, and fet off clattering like 
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I called to him as loud as 1 could, for hea- 
vens ſake to go flower—and the louder I. 
called, the more unmercifully he galloped, 
be deuce take him and his galloping. - 
too—ſaid I—he"ll go on tearing my nerves to 
pieces till he has worked me into a fooliſh . 
paſſion, and then he'll go flow, that L may en- 
joy the ſweets of it. . 

The poſtillion managed the point to a mi- 
racle: by the time he had got to the foot of a 
ſteep hill about half a league from Nampont, . 
—he had put me out of temper with him— 
and then myſelf, for being fo Xe ne 
My caſe then required different treatment 
and a good rattling gallop. would have been 
of real ſervice to me © 
Then, prithee get on get on, my good. 
lad, fa'd I — ER 

The poſtillion pointed to the hill—I then 
tried to return back to the ſtory of the poor 
German and his aſs—but I had broke the clue 
and could no more get into it again, than 
the poſt: lion could into a tre. 

Ahe deuce go, ſaid I, with it all! Here. 
am I ſitting as candidly diſpoſed to make the 
beſt of the worſt, as ever wight- was, and all 
runs counter. 3 > "6. 44 

There is one ſweet lenitive at leaſt for evils,, 
. which Nature holds out to us: ſo I took it 

kindly at her hands, and fell aſleep; and the 
firſt word which rouſed me was Amiens. - _ 
_ , —Elcſs me! faid V rubbing my eyes—this 
the yery town where my poor lady is come 
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ES, VHAEENS : WS. 
THE words were ſcarce out of my mouth | in n 
chen the Count de L***'s poſt-chaiſe, I her. 
with his fiſter in it, drove haſtily by: ſhe had 4 
Juſt time to make me a bow of recognition— and 
and of that particular kind of it, which old. it i 
me ſlie had notyet done with me. She was 
as good as her look; for, before I. had quite 
finiſhed my ſupper, her brother's ſervant came 
into the room with a billet, in whi ſaid 
/ ſhe had taken the Hberty to charge e with a 
leit er, which I was to preſent/rnyſelf to | bl: 
Madame R. the firſt morning Ithad nothing tu 
to do at Paris. There was only added, ſhe I ch 
was ſorry, but from what penchant ſhe had not I be 

m 
I 
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WW conſidered, that ſhe had been prevented telling 
me her ſtory— that ſhe ſtill owed it me; and. 
if my route ſhould ever lay through Bruſſels, 
& and I had not by then forgot the name of 
Madame de L***—-that Madame de [.*** t] 
= would be glad to diſcharge her obligation. v 
Then Þ will meet thee, faid I; fair ſpirit! g 
t 


Wot Bruffels-—'tis only returning from Italy 
= through Germany to Holland, by the route of 
Flanders, home—twill-ſcarce be ten poſts out. | 
of my way; but were it ten thouſand! with f 
What a mortal delight will it crown my jour- 
ney, in ſharing in the ſickening incidents of a 
ale of miſery told to me by ſuch a ſuffer ? 
to ſee her weep !*and though I cannot dry up. 
Ide fountain of her tears, what an exquiſite - | - 
ation is there {till left, in wiping them away; 


from off the checks of the firſt and faireſt of i 
women, as I'm fitting with my handkerchief | | 
in my hand in filence the whole night befide 
her, „ 9 
There was nothing wrong in the ſentiment; 
and yet I inftantly reproached my heart with 
it in the bittereſt and moſt reprobate of ex- 
preſſions. g | 


It had ever, as I told the reader, been one | 
of the ſingular bleſſings of my life, to be al- 
moſt every hour of it miſerably in love with 

ſome one; and my laſt flame happening to be 
blown out by a whiff of jealouſy on the ſudden 
turn of a corner, I had lighted it up afreſh at 
che pure taper of Eliza but about three montls 
before—ſwearing as I did it, that it ſhould laſt 
me throagh the whole journey—Why ſhould 
I diſſemble the matter? I had ſworn to her 
eternal fidelity - ſhe had a right ro my whole 
heart—to divide my affections was to leſſen 
them to expoſe them, was to riſk them; 
where there is riſk, there may be loſs: © 
and what wilt thou have, Yorick ! to anſwer | 
to a heart fo full of truſt and confidence |: 
good, ſo gentle and unreproaching | 
| —T will not go to Bruſſels, replied I, inter- 
rupting myſelf—but my imagination went on 
—1 recalled her looks at that criſis of our ſe- 
paration, when neither of us had power ta. 
adieu! I look d et the picture-ſhe had tied 
A black ribband about my neck and bluſh'd' o 
A look ' d at it—I would have given the word 
9 N N | | 
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to have kiſsd it—but was aſhamed—and ſha lx 


this tender flower, ſaid I, preſſing ir betwee 
my hands — hall it be ſmitten to its very root 


and ſmitten, Yorick! by thee, who haſt pro- 
miſed to ſhelter it in thy breaſt * * 

Eternal fountain of happinefs! faid F, kneel- 

ing down upon the ground — be thou my wit- 


neſs and every pure ſpirit which taſtes it, be 


my witneſs alſo, That I would not travel to 


Bruſſels, unleſs Eliza went along with me, d id 
the road lead me towards heaven. 

a tranſports of this kind, the heart, in ſpite 
of the underſtanding, * will always ſay too 
much. 82 8 wy * 

2 THE LETTER. 

EY. AMIENS. 
FORTUNE had not ſmiled upon La Fleur: 


for he had been unſucceſsful in his feats of 


chivalry and not one thing had offered to ſig- 
nalize his zeal-for my. ſervice from {the time 


he had entered into it; which was almoſt four- 


and-twenty hours.. The poor ſoul burn'd with- 
impatience ; andthe Count de L***'s ſervant's 


coming with the letter, being the firſt practi- 
cable ocdaſion which offer d, La Fleur had hid 
hold of it; and in order to do honour to his- 
maſter, had taken him into a back parlour in 


the Auberge, and treated him with a cup or 


\ two of the beſt wine in Picardy ;-and the Count 
de L***'s ſervant in return, and not to be be- 
bind - hand in politeneſs with Ba Fleur, had# 
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taken him back with him to the Count's hotel. 
La Fleur's prevenancy (for there was a paſſport 
in his very locks) ſoon ſet every ſervant in e 


kitchen at eaſe with him; and as a French- 


man, whatever be his talents, has no ſort of 


prudery in ſhewing them, La Fleur, in less 
than five minutes, had pulled out his fife, and 


leading off the dance himſelf with the firſt 
note, ſet the fille de chambre, the maitre d botel, 


the cook, the ſcullion, and all the houſehold, 


dogs and cats, beſides an old monkey, a dan- 
cing: I ſuppoſe there never was a merrier kit- 


chen ſince the Flood. 


gentleman's ſervant who had ſet the whole 


wp 


de L***, on the part of his maſter—added a 


which Madame had done him the honour— 


And he has done him the honour, ſaid Madame 
de L-—, interrupting La Fleur, to ſend a 


billet in return. 


Madame de L***, in paſſing from her bro- 
ccher's apartment to her own, hearing ſo much 
n below ſtairs, rung up her fille de Chambre 
to aſk about it; and hearing it was the Engliſh 


houſe merry with his pipe, ſhe ordered him 


As the poor fellow could not preſent himſelf f 
empty, he had loaden'd himſelf in going up 
ſtairs with a thouſand compliments to Madame 


long apocrypha of enquiries after Madame de - 
L——'s health—told her, that Monſieur: his 
maſter was au deſeſporr for her re-eſtabliſhment - 
from-the fatigues of her journey—and, to cloſe: 
al, that Monfieur had received the letter 
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Madame de L— had faid this with ſuch 


atone of reliance upon the fact, that LA Fleur 
had not power to Gifappoint her expectations — 
he trembled for my honour—and poſſibly 
might not altogether be unconcerned for hi 
own; as a man capable of being attached to a 
*maſter who could be a wanting en egards vis 4 
vit dune femme! ſo that when Madame de 
1. zked La Fleur if he had brought a let- 


er—O oui, ſaid La Fleur: fo laying downſf 


his hat upon the ground, and taking hold of 
the flap of his right fide pocket with his let! 


run for it, and be back with it in three mi- 
nutes. ä 


hand, he began to ſearch for the letter with 
his right then contrarywiſe— Diable] then 


5 ſought every pocket, pocket by pocket, round, : 
not forgetting his fob—Peſte then La Fleur 


emptied them upon the floor pulled out: 
dirty cravat—a handkerchief—a comb—a 


whiplaſh—a-night-cap,—then = a peep int 
his hat Quelle etourderie ! He had left the let 
ter upon the table in the Auberge—he would 


I had juſt finiſhed my ſupper when La Fleut 
came in to give me an account of his adven- 


ture: he told the whole ſtory ſimply as it was 


and only added, that if Monſieur had forgot 
{per hazard) to anfwer Madame's letter, rhe 


arrangement pave him an — reco- 
ver the four | af not, chat ching 
were on as they were, | 


— 
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Now as I was not altogether ſure of my 
etiquette, whether I ought to have wrote or 
no; but if I had—a devil himſelf could not 
have been angry: 'twas but the officions zeal 


of a well-meaning creature for my honour; 


and however he might have miſtook the road 
—or embarraſſed me in ſo doing—his heart 
was in no fault I was under no neceſſity to 
write—and what weighed more than all—he 


| did not look as if he had done amils. 


—'Tis all very well, La Fleur, ſaid I— 
Twas ſufficient. La Fleur flew out of the 
room like lightning, and return'd with pen, 
ink, and paper, in his hand; and coming up 


to the table, laid them cloſe before me, with 


ſuch a delight in his countenance, that I could 
not help taking up the pen. | 

I begun and begun again; and though I had 
nothing to ſay, and that nothing might have 
been expreſs'd in half a dozen lines, I made 


half a dozen different beginnings, and could 


no way pleaſe myſelf. _ 

In ſhort, I was in no mood to write. | 
La Fleur ſtepp'd out and brought a little 
water in a glaſs to dilute my ink—then fetched 
ſand and ſeal-wax—lt was all one; I wrote, 
and blotted, and tore off, and burnt, and wrote 
again—Le diable Femporte, ſaid I half to myſelf 
I cannot write this ſelf- ſame letter; throw» }. 
ing the pen down deſpairingly as I faid it. | 

As ſoon as I had caſt down the pen, La 
Fleur advanced with the moſt reſpectful car- 
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28 Ln. the fable, 3 nd ma ting a thouſand 
.afoligics for the. liberty 15 Was going to take, 
told me he had a letter in his pocket wrote 
by a drummer in his regiment to a corporal's 
wife, which, he durſt fay, would ſuit the 
| occafion._ 

Is had a mind to let the poor fellow bave his 

humour Then prithee, ſaid J, let me ſee it. 
La Fleur inſtanily pull'd out a little dirty 
ket-book cramm'd full of ſmall letters and 
et doux in a ſad condition, and laying it up- 
on the table, and then untying the ſtring which 
eld them all together, run them over, one 
one, till he came to the letter in queſtion— 
La voila, ſaid he, clapping his hands: ſo, un- 
| folding it firſt, he laid it before me, and re- 
Ly three W from the table, whillt I 


cad it. 5 
| THE LETTER. 


3 MADAME, 
E ſuis penetre de la e la pius vive, et 


o  teduit'en meme temps au deſe eſpuir. par ce retour 
Tmprevd du curptral qui rend notre entrevue de ce 
fair la choſe du monde la plus impeſſible. 
19Mats vive la gore ] et toute la mienne e ſera de 
| gener @ , . | 
rd amour n'eft rien ſans ſentiment. | 
Et le fentiment 77 encore moins {ans amcur. 
On dit qu on ne doit jamais ſe, deſeſterer. 
On dit auſſi, gue Monficur le Corporal monte la 
| garde Mecreds; alors ce ſera mon tour. 


Chain a fon tour. ; 

En ee rr Ai de [ amour! et dive la bag atelle | T 
| Fe fur, Madam. T2087] 

Aver toutes les ſentiments les Plaus re- 


pres et les plus ter:dres, tout d vous, 
Jaques Rogue.” | 


It was but changing the Corporal into the 
Count—and faying- nothing about mounting. 
guard on © A Ad the letter was nei- 
ther right or wrong ſo to gratify the poor, 
fellow, who ſtood trembling, for my honour, 
his on, and the honour of his letter —I took 
the cream gently off it, and whipping it "pin 
my own way—l feal'd it up, and "ent im 
with it to Madame de L**F——and the next 
morning we e our journey to Paris. 


PARIS. 


H E N a ran can conteſt the point by 
"dint of equipage, and carry all founder-" 
ing befors him with half'a dozen Hckies and 
a Gap of cooks tis very Well in ſuch a 
place as Paris he may drive 1 in at Which end 

of a ſtreet he will. = l | 
A poor prince who 1s weak in caval ard 
whoſe whole infantry does not excecd © a ſingle 
man, had beſt quit the field, and fig halize 

himſelf in the cabinet, if he can get #5 into it 
I ſay up into it—for there is A. deſcending: 
perpendicular amongſt em, with a © Me vici, 


mes _ here 1 am—mhatever many may 
think. 


( 6 ) 


Town my firſt ſenſations, as ſoon as I was 
left folitary and alone in my own chamber in 
the & were far from being ſo, flattering as 

had prefigured them. I walked up gravely 
to the window in my duſty black coat, and 
looking through the x iy ſaw all the world 
in yellow, blue, and green, running at the 
ring of 1 ,—The old with broken lances, 


and 1 in 


g 1ove— 


Alas, poor Yorick ! cried I. What art thou 
| doing here? On the very firſt onſet of all this 


glittering clatter thou art reduced to an atom 


—ſeek—ſcck ſome winding alley, with a 
tourniquet at the end of it, where, chariot ne- 


ver rolled or flambeau ſhot i its rays—there thou 


way ſt ſolace thy ſoul in converſe ſweet with 
Yome kind. grzfſet of à barber's wife, and get 


into ſuch coteries ! 
 '— MaylI perifh! if I do, ſaid I, pulling out 
a letter which I had to preſent to Madame de 


R##**._-['l} wait upon this lady, the very firſt 


thing I do. So I called La Fleur to go ſeek 
me a . directly - and come back and bruſh 


my coat. 
1 THE W S. 
| PARIS. 
HEN the barber came, TY abſolutely re- 
_ fuſed to have any thing to do with m1 


elmets which had loſt their vieards— 
the young in armour bright which ſhone like 
gold, beplumed with each gay feather of the 
eaſt—all—all-—tilting, at it like faſcinated 
knights in tournaments of yore for fame and 


— 4 


an Englith pertwig-maker's ideas could have 
gone no further than to have dipped it into- 


# 


I do the puny ideas which engender them; and 


( 65 ) 

wig: 'twas either above or below his art: I 

had nothing to do, but to take one ready made 
of his own recommendation. GPS 4 
But I fear, friend, ſaid I, this buckle. 
won't fland.—You may immerge it, e 


he, into the ocean, and it will and 


What a great ſcale is every thing upon in 
this city! thought I— The utmoſt ſtreteh of 


* a pail ot water,” — What wot pon at is like? 
time to eternity. 
J confeſs I ds hate all cold ehodptivhe: as 


am generally fo ſtruck with the great works of 
nature, that for my own part, if I could help 
it, I never would make a compariſon leſs than 
a mountain at leaſt. All that can be ſaid againſt 
the French ſublime in this inſtance of it, is 
this that the grandeur is more in the tord; 
and leſs in the thing. No doubt, the ocean 
fills the mind with vaſt ideas; but Paris being 
fo far irlind, it was not likely I ſhould run 
poſt a bundred miles out of it, to try the Expe- 
mens; Pariſian) barber meant nottin | 
'The pail of water ſtanding beſide" the great | 
aue makes certainly but à ſorry figure in 
ſpeech.— but 'twill be ſaid—it has one advan- 
tage — tis in the next room, and the truth of. 
the buckle may be ti ĩed in it without more ado, | 
in a ng ele mo mes , lm ety 
apailtob 1G F., 1 Epo 32240 


P > . | 98414 * 
8 ahn Canet anne 
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In boneſt truth, and upon a more candid 
reviſion of the matter, The French expreſſion 
* preffeſſes more than it performs. 4. 

II. think I can ſee the preciſe and diſtinguiſh- 
ing marks of national characters more in theſe 
nonſenſical minutiæ, than in the moſt impor- 
tant matters of ſtate; where great men of all 
na ions talk and ſtalk ſo much alike, that I 
would not give nine-pence to chuſe amongſt ' 
I was ſo long in getting from under my bar- 
ber's hands, that it was too late of thinking 
of going with my letter to Madame R*** 
that night : — when a man is once dreſſed at 
all points for going out, his reflections turn to 
Itile account, ſo taking down the name of the 
Hotel de Modene, where I lodged, I walked 
forth without any determination where to go 
AA hall conſider of that,  faid I, as I Walk 
rere. 
en PARIS. | : 
Aye ſmall fweet courteſies of life, for 
ſmdoth do ye make the road of it! like 
- grace and beauty which bepet inclinations to 
love at firſt; ſight: tis Fe who open this door, 
and let the ſtranger in. 1 8 | 
Fray Madame, ſaid I, have the goodneſs 
to tell me which way 1 muſt turn to go to the 
Opera comique:— Moſt willingly, Monſieur, 


A ſhe, laying aſide her work 


LY 
x 
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T had given a caſt with my ee 
dozen 9 as L came - in ſearch of a 
face not likely to be diſordered: by ſuch an in- 
terruption; till at laſt, this hiring "y fancy, 
I had walked in. 1 
She was 2 a pair of ruffles as ſhe ſit 
in a low chair on the far ide of the thop — 

the door. 

Dres Ame moſt willingly, ſaid ſhe, 
laying her work down upon a chair next her, 
and riſing up from the low Chair ſhe was Gt i 
ing in, with ſo chearful a movement, and fo 
chearful a look, that had I been laying out 
fifty louis d'ors with her, I ſhould have n 
5 This woman is grateful.” | 

You muſt turn, Monfieur, ſaid ſhe, going 
with me to the door of the ſhop, and pointing 
the way down the ſtreet I was to take -o 
muſt turn firſt to your left hand mais prenez 
garde there are two turns; and be fo good 
as to take the ſecond—then go down a little 
way and you'll fee a church, and when you 
are paſt it, give yourſelf the trouble to turn 
directly to the right, and that will lead you tb 
the foot of the pont neuf, which you muſt 
crofs—and there any one will ne _ 
Pleaſure to hey yo¹ 9 if 
She repelited her inſtructions three times 
over to me; With the ſame good-natured 
ence the third time as the end if tones 
and manners have a meuning, which — 7 
they have; vnlels/to heart which ſhut tho 


. — 


ee dss fremed really intefeſted, that k thould 
not laſe m yſelf. Oln 


be, with 


(1686) ; 


1 — — 1" awry * che woman's 


I beauty, notwithſtanding ſhe was the hand- 
ſomeſt griſſet, I think, I ever ſaw, which had 
much do with the ſenſe I had of her cour- 


teſy only I remember. when I told her how 
much I was obliged to her, that I looked very 


full in het-eyes,—and that I repeated my 


thanks as often as ſhe had done her inſtructions. 


--T had not got ten paces from the door, be- 
fore I found I had forgot every tittle of what 
ſhe had faid—ſo' looking back, and ſeeing her 


ſtill ſtanding in the door of the ſhop, as if to 
look —— went right or not =I return'd 


back, to aſk her whether the firſt turn was to 


for that I had abſolutely 


my right or left— 


forgot —ls it poflible.! ſaid ſhe, half laugh- 
ing,—'Tis. very Foflible, replied | Ted 1 


man is thinking more of a woman, than of 


1 * good ad ice. i: 


As this was the real be oak it, 


3 A woman: takes a matter of right, with A 


Might eurteſy. 


| 15 Ades, ſaid. ſhe, laying * hand 
upon my atm to detain me, Whilſt ſhe called 
a lad out of the back. ſhoꝑ to get ready a parcel 


. Lam juſt going to ſend him, ſaid 
A packet. into that quarter, and if 
wan will- have the complaiſance 10 ſlep in, it 
Will be: ready in a moment, and he ſhall attend 


| | Haul te ile place.— 80 E walk'd in wih her to 
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the far ſide of the ſhop, and taking up the 
ruffle in my hand which ſhe laid upon the 
chair, as if I. had a mind to fit, ſhe fat down 
herſelf in her low chair, and 1 inftanily far 
myſclf-down befide her, © 

—He will be ready, .Monſieur, ſaid the, i in 
a moment—and in that moment, replied. I, 
moſt willingly would I ſay ſomething very ei- 
vil to you for all theſe courtefies. Any one 
may do a caſual act of good-natiire, but a con- 
tinuation of them ſtie V it is & part of the tem. 
perature; and certainly, added I, if it is in 
the ſame blood which comes ; fromthe heart, 
which deſcends to the extremes (tovching her: 
wriſt) Jam ſare you thuft have one of the” 
beſt pulſes of any wommattin the world—Peel! 
it, ſaid ſhe, holding out her artn. 80 laying 
down my hat, I took hold of her fingers in one 
hand, zand 7 the two fore fingers of my 
other to the a  BOxF hoc 
Would to Ach? my dear Eugenius, 
thou hadſt paſſed by, and beheld me fitting in 
my black Lug and in my lack+a-day-heal 
manner, counting the throbs of it, one by one, 
with as much true devotion as if 1 had deen 
watching the critical ebb or flow of her fever 
How wouldſt thou have laugh'd and mo- 
ralized upon my new profeffioh !—and tho 
ſhould'ſ have laugh'd and moralized on Truſt 


4 


me, my dear Eugenius, I ſhould have ſaid, . 


* there are worſe occupations in this world 
« than feeling a woman's pulſe. But a Griſ- 


( 


Aeg POR would'ſt have 4008 - in an 
open hop, Toric, 

* do much the en for » when. my vie ws 
axe direct; ,| ugs, care not < " aſl: the 
world ſaw me tecl it. | a 1 


mM . BUSBAND. 
4 13091 | . A R I. Is 


i) (13% 7; 45 1577 il 1:17 Hom 
„Hab Counted twenty, . ad y was 
Going an faſt, zowards. the. fortieth, when 


ad coming pnexpected from a; back 
parlour: into the ſhop, put me a litile out in my 


reckoning r.. Tas nobody, but! her huſband, 
ſhe Lide Ibegan a freſh ſcare—Mogfieur i is 
. 16. goed, quoth ſhe, as he paſs d by us, as to give 
himſelf che 8 of, feeling my pulſe The | 
huſharid-took off his hat, and making me a bow, 
ar L did him too much henour—and having 4 
faid. that, he put on his hat and walk'd out. | 
Good God? ſaid I to myſelf, as he went | 


out, nand can this man be ahy huſband of this | 


Woman 15 SN 1. sd! is ' 4, | 
Let it not torment the few. who know what | 
| 


" wah have been the grounds of this exclamati- 
| if Lexplain it to thoſe who do not. 
| q 8 - In rere. ſhop: keeper, and a ſhop-keep- 


er's. wife ſcem to be one bone and one fleſh : 
in the ſeyeral endowments of mind and body, 
ſometimes the one, ſometimes the other has 
it, ſo as in general to be upon a par, and to 
. rally with each Ae as. CEL as a pap and. 
i werd 0 d M ihe N 
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In P atis, "there a a re ſcar cetwo brders of be.? 1] 


ings more different: for the legiſlative and exe- 
cutive powers of the ſhop not reſting in the 
huſband, he ſeldom comes therein forme 
dark and diſmal, room behind, he ſits com- 


merceleſs in his thrum night-cap, the ſame 


rough ſon of Nature that Nature left him. 

The genius of a people were nothing but the 
monarchy is ſalique, having ceded this depart- 
ment, with ſundry others, totally to the wo- 
men—by'a continual higgling with cuſtomers 
of all ranks an ages from morning to night, like 
ſo many rough pebbles ſhook along together in 
a bag, by amicable colliſions, they have worn 
down their aſperities and ſharp angles, and not 
only become round and ſmooth, but will re- 
ceive, ſome of them, a poliſh like a brilliant 
Monſieur le Marli is little better than the ſtone 
under your foot — 

—Surely—ſurely, man! it is not good ſob! 
thee to fit alone—thou waſt made for ſocial in- 
tercourſe and gentle greetings, and this in- 
provement of our natures from it, I appeal to, 
as my evidence. 
 — And how does it 6 Monſieur? Gd 

ſhe.—With all the benignity, faid I, wall 
quietly in her eyes, that I expected. — dhe Was 
going to ſay ſomething civil in return but the 
lad came into the ſhop with the gloves— 4 
F ſaid LI want a couple of en E 
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RE GLOVES. _ 
enn = A R Ibn hr 
HE beautiful Griſſet roſe up when I ſaid 
& this, and Reine behind the counter, reach d 
down a parcel. and untied it: I advanced to 

the ſide over againſt her: they were all tog 
large. The beautiful Griſſet meaſured them 
one by one acroſs my hand—lIt would not alter 

the dimenſions — She begg'd I would try a 
ſingle pair, Which [LR to be the leaſt— 
She; held it  open—my hand ſlipp'd into it at 
once It will not do, ſaid I, ſhaking my head 

a little No, ſaid ſhe, doing the fame thing. 
There are certain combined looks of ſimple 
 fubtlty—wherce whim, and ſenſe, and ſeriouſ- 
neſs, and nonſenſe, are ſo blended, that all 
the languages of Babel ſet looſe together could 
not expreſs them—they are communicated and 
ſo inſtantanequſly, that you can ſcarce 
* fay which party is the infecter. I leave it to 
your men of words to ſwell pages about it 
it is enough in the prefent to ſay again, the 
gloves would not do; ſo folding our hands 
within our arms, we both loll'd upon the 
counter —it was narrow, and there was juſt 
F room for the parcel to lay betwixt us. 2 
Ihe beautiful Griſſet look'd ſometimes at 
the gloves—then ſide-ways to the window, 
then at the gloves—and then at me, I was not 
diſpoſed to break filence—I follow'd her ex- 
ample: ſo I look'd at the gloves, then to the 


x 


** 
4 


1 pound I. loſt . W every ohh 


—ſhe had a quick black eye, and ſhot through | 


two ſuch long and filken eye-laſhes with ach 


penetratian, that ſhe look'd into my very heart 


and reins It may ſeem Range, but I could 
actually feel ſhe di | 


* RR ; . 
, * 4 
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It is no matter, | aid I . taking up a couple. 


'of the pairs next me, and putting, them into 


my pocket. 


1 was ſenſible the beautiful Griſſet had not 


aſk'd above a fingle livre above the price—I 


wilh' d ſhe had alk'd a livce more, and was 
puzzling. my brains how to bring the matter 


about—Do you think, my dear Vir, faid ſhe, 
miſtaking my Ein ou eg that I could aſk 


at my mercy ?—M en croyez capable ?—Paith ! 
not I, ſaid I; and if you were, you are wel- 
come—So counting the money into her hand, 


and with a lower bow than one generally. 


makes to a ſhop-keeper's wife, I went out, 
and her lad with his parcel foliowed me. 


THE TRANSLATION. 


ANIS 5 WII 


"HERE was nobody in the box [ was let 


into but a kindly old French officer. 1 
love the character, not only becanſe L honour + 


a ſous too much of a ſtranger—and of a ſtran- 
ger whoſe politèneſs, more than his want of 
gloves, has done me the honour to lay himſelf _ 


I hade 
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writin MoS e in it, a e e Tlie, wo 


Pro- 


Wes Cot Ted bench the deareſt of my! 


_ flock ant ftiends; whoſe . a 1eve 
kbigk of at thisdbng S Uftarce Top 
but m Fr uſh,out vor el 
on) for e of 
JN and ſo 1 flrode over the th back 
row of, benches, 2 placed myſelf befidè mim. 
id offic gas ria: Eo oe tie 
fat Pimp plet, it mig ht be'ithe* bo c 
0 pera, d alen Pair eee ak 5 
15 T*fat - ck 5 $ ſpectacles: off,” and 
putting” 1 me aſh 4 caſe,” bauch 
them ant the book into His pocket toget! er: 
8 5 . ee him a bow. 
into civilized | ua © in 
e is this: n 85 25 
* Here's a poor ſtranger come into the tou 
he ſeems as if he knew no- body; and is 
derer likely, was he to be ſeven years in 
by Fark, of every. man he comes near Keeps his 
85 ſpectacles upon his noſe—'tis ſhutting, the 
door of cöttverfation abſolutely in his Mice 
* —and uſtpg/bic worſe than a Germag? 


2 2 The F —_ officer might as well have ſaid 


it all aloud: and if he had, I ſhould in Sin 


have put the bow” I made him into Frenc 
too, and told him, I was ſenſible of his at- 
FY © $5386; D691 . * | IF | 4 . 1 ; . 
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cert at 


hurry—ſhe was a * 


Pg our in. a 
3 ſo L gaxe, a 


Pon. . ore I ſaw 
17 to le 1 had done 


our hea Is together : . inſtantly. got to the 


$0 0 Rood be Lage again — We 


loeahly z, T.did at laſt he. 175 1 ſhould 


nay 0 
Wade ba Ag e one Gill an 


Power to go into the room, till 1 Ea mad; her 
AN & 3 


5 55 25 We to. * Bef alles: 0 this. 


Es Aud, limbs, With alli their 
Fr ts plain, ee 


pop 91 5 8 Pa age th 1005 1 deut 


AW, 8 0 ing e One dy 20 yo scon 
lan, and Was juſt 8 the door: 


Aide ba y 5 Magguiſing di P“ was 
rt f | 


5 _ y 1 Was juſt as unfortunate | 
ESE 15 had Iptung tog Fa 


LA, tothe oth lide, an d then ee 
ſo on —it. e g we both bluſh 'din- 
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* 4&4 4 | | | | 
ſo much reparation as to wait and follow her 
with my eye to the end of the paſſage—She 
look'd back twice and walk'd along it rather 
 Edeways, as if the would make room for any 
one coming up ſtairs to paſs her ;-—No, faid | 
that's à vile tranſlation : the Marquiſina has 
a right to the beſt apology Lcan make her; and th 
that opening is left for me to do it info I ran 
and begg'd pardon for the embarraſiment I 
had given her, faying'it was my intention to * 
have made her way, She anſwered, ſhe was  ” 
guided by the ſame intention towards me fo f 
we reciprocally thank d each other, She was a 
1 


at the top of the ſtairs ; and feeing no chicheſbee 
near her, 'I begg'd to hand her to her coach 


„bo we went cown the ſtairs, ſtopping at 


every third ſtep to ta'k of the concert and the 
adventure Upon my word, Madame, faid 
I, when TI had handed her in, I made fix dif- 
ferent efforts to Jet you go out And I made 
fix efforts, replied the, to let you enter—I wiſh Fl ' 


to heaven you would make a ſeventh, faid I 


me home with her 


With all my heart, ſaid ſhe, making room 
IL ife is too ſhort to be long about the forms 
of it—fo I inſtantly ſtepp'd in, and ſhe carried 
And what became of 
the concert, St, Cecilia, who, I ſuppoſe, was 
at it, knows more than J. 
I will only add, that the connection which 
aroſe out of the tranſlation, gave me more plea- 
fure than any one I had the honour to make 
in Italy. o 8 | n 1358 
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Laab never 83 = * 5 by a 

one ia. my life, except by one; 4 O 
that was will probably come out. ĩa this. chap- 
ter: ſo that being pretty much unprepoſſeſſad, 
there malt. have been grounds for what ſtruck 
me the moment I caſt my eyes pvex the parterre 
—and that; was, the .unaccouantable, ſport, of 


No doubt, the ſpgrts at certain, times in almoſt 
every corner of tae world; but in Paris; therg 
is no end to her, amuſements— The Soddete 
ſeems almoſt as merry. as. ſhe is wife. 1 

As I carried any idea out ofthe, apara ane 
with me, 1,mzalurced every; body Lſaw walk 
ing in the ſtreets by it Melancholy applica- 
tion! eſpecially — — the ſize was extremely 
ligle—the facg extremely dark the eyes 
quick —the noſe long the. teeth white-mthe | 
jaw; praminentto.ſes ſo many, miſerables, by 
forge, of accidgats dg ven out of their o prop 
per claſs into the, very verge gf another; which - 
it gives. me E to Write dow rr-—every third 
mau q pigmy me. by, rickezty, heads and 
hump, b. ks—othe rs by: bandy;legs —A thigfl 
ſet, rreſted by the hand of Nature in the fixth - 
and ſeventh years oftheir growth r fourth, 
in their N and, natural ſtate, like d wagt 
apple-trees ; om the firſt rudiqents aud, l- 


2 


— 
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nature-in forming ſuch numbers of dwarfs— | 


— 


— —— — 
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mina of their exiſtence, never meant to grow 

| higher. G : "T | > : 
A medical traveller might ſay, tis owing to 
undue bandages—a ſplenetic one, to want of 
air—and an inquiſitive traveller, to fortify the 
fyſtem, may meafure the height of their houſes 
the narrownelſs of their ftreets, and in how 
few feet fquare in the ſixth and ſeventh ſtories 
fuch numbers of the Bourgeorſe eat and ſleep 
together ; but I remember, Mr, Shandy the 

_ elder, who accounted for nothing like any body 
elſe, in ſpeaking one evening of theſe matters, 

| averred, that children, like other animals, 
might be increaſed almoſt to any fize, provided 
they came right into the world; but the mi- 


bp, that they had not actually room enough 
to get them did not call it getting any thing, 
ſaid be tis getting nothing—Nay, continued 
he, riſing in his argument, tis getting worſe 
than nothing, when all you have got, after 

twenty or five and twenty years of the tender- 
eſt care and moſt nutritieus aliment-beſtowed 
upon it, ſhall not at laft be as high as my leg. 
Now, Mr. Shaady being very fhort, there cout 1 
de nothing more ſaid of it. 

© As this is not a work of reaſoning, I leave 
me ſolution as 1 found; it, and content myfelf 
with ihe truth only of the remark, which is 
verified in every lane and bye-lane of Paris. 1 
| was walking down that which leads from the 

Carouſal to the Palais Royal, and obſerying a 


—- ee - — 


fery was, the citizens of Paris were ſo coop'd '|Þ 


ing the very thing happen under the box We 


667 . | | 
little boy in ſome diſtreſs at the fide of the guts 

ter, which ran down the middle of it, I took 
hold of his hand, and help'd him over. Up- 
on turning up his face to look at him after, I, | 
perceived he was about forty—Never mind, 
{aid I; ſome good body will do as much for 


me, when Fam ninety. _— 
I feel ſome little principles within me, which 
incline me to be merciful towards this poor 
blighted part of my ſpecies, who have neither 
ſize or ſtrength to get on in the world. — I can- 
not bear to ſee one of them trod upon; and 
had ſcarce got ſeated beſide my old French 


officer, ere the diſguſt was exerciſed, by ſee- 


ſat in. | aq) | 4 
At the end of the orcheſtre, and betwixt 
that and the firſt ſide-box, there is a ſmall ei- 
planade left, where, when the houſe is full, 
numbers of all ranks take ſanctuary. Though | 
you ſtand, as in the parterre, you pay the ſame 
Wig as in the orcheſtre. A poor detenceleſs 
eing of this order, had got thruſt ſomehow or 
other into this luckleſs place—the night was | 
hot, and he was ſurrounded by beings two 
feet and a half higher than himſelf, The l 


i 


' 


dwarf ſuffered inexpreſſibly on all fidesz but 
the thing which incommoded him moſt, was |; || 
a tall, corpulent German, near ſeven feet high, | 
who ſtood directly betwixt him and all poſſi- 
bility of his ſeeing either the ſtage or the ac- 


tots. The poor dwarf did all he could to get ; 


= 
= 
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2 peep at what was "SER by ſerking 
for ſome little © OpopIng betwixt the Gerinan's 
n and his body, trying fifſt one ſide, then 
7h other; but the German ſtood ſquare in the 
moſt” unaccommodating poſture that can be 
imagined the dwarf might as well hays been 
placed at the bottom, of 1 5 deepèſt driy well 
in Paris, fo he civillyreached up his tant” to 
che Germans Hleeve, and told him His diftrefs . 
TX ELIThe/Gerinah turn d his Read back; 50K d 
down upon him as Goliah did upon David 
| add unfeelingly reſumed his wore? „ 
I was juſt then taking a pinch of fauff ont 
4 f my monk little horn box And how would 
thy meek and courteous fpirit, my dear monk 
! to cke 7 to Hear n forbear how 
Guld it have Tent an Car to this poor | 
55 Spier | 
; The old French . ſeeing me lift ; 
my "eyes with an emotion „as T made the apo 
A took the l hes 5 alk me what was 


yen A ti me die wal Was Pg to ex- 
es, zud in his firſt tranſports, which are 
generally unreaſonable, hal told the Germ in 
Wehld cut off his long queue with his kn if 

| Sie German losk d. b1ck coolly, an 
| ala ay 1 he was welcome, if he could reach 5 
| 2 An hoe, ” (Rarpeit'd by an inſult,” be it ty 
* 
4 


whom it wi akes every man gf ſentiment 
arty : wi could dae def cbt of e box 


err 
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have redreſs d it——The old French officer 
did. it with much leſs confuſion; for leaning 
little over, and fiodding to a centinel, and 
pointing at the ſame time with his finger at 


the diſtreſs the centinel made his way to 
it. There was no occaſion to tell the grie- 


vance the thing told itſelf; ſo thruſting | 


back the German inſtantly with his muſket— 


he took the poor dwarf by the hand, and placed 
This is noble! ſaid I, 
And yet you 


him before him 
clapping my hands together 


would net permit this, ſaid the old officer, in | 


England. 


In England, dear Sir, ſaid. I, we /it all | | 


at our eaſe, 


The old French officer would have ſet me 


at unity with myſelf, in caſe I had been at va- 


riance,—by ſaying it was a bon mot—and as a 


bon mot is always worth ſomething at Paris, 
he offered me a pinch of ſnuff, 


THE ROSE. 


PARIS 

Ir was now my turn to aſk the old French 
officer, what was the matter?” for a cry 
of © Hauſſez les mains, Monfieur I Abbe, re- 
echoed from a dozen different parts of the par- 


Ws 


terre, was as unintelligible to me, as my apoſ-" . | 

} 
He told me, it was ſome poor Abbe in ons 
d had got i 


trophe to the monk had been to him. 


of the upper loges, who he ſuppoſe 
Fired perdu behind, a couple of grillets, in 


1 


| 
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[order to fee the opera, and that the, parterre 
Ming bim, were infiſting upon his holding, 

hands duritig the repreſentations. 


— 


Up boch bis hand dutihs the 
And ſ can it be ſuppoſed, ſaid I, that an ec- 
| deftaſtic, would pick the Griſſets pockets? The 


, Gl French officer ſmiled, and whiſpering 1 
neh ear, opened a dogr of knowledge which I. 
had no idea of. n 


a bo AS VO IT bos 4.79 "She "ON i JCI 911 
Good Gott! faid I, turning pale with aſto- 


| with fentiment ſEov1d at the ſame time be ſo 
| unclean, and 1o* Unlike tlemſelves— Quelle | 

en 
11 A CRe 3 Te fo 10 2811 
b The Prenth officer told me it was an, illi 
beral ſarcaſm at the church, which had begun 
inthe theatre about the time the Tartuffe was 
given in it, by Moliere—but, like other re- 
mains of "Gothic manners, was decligirg—- 
J' Every nation, continued he, have theit re- 
finements and groſſtiertès, in which they take 
the lead, and loſe it of one another by turns 
that he had been in moſt countries, but ne- 
vor in one where he found not ſome delica- 
cies, which others ſeemed to want. Le Poux, 
e |: conTrE, ſe trouvent en chague nation; there 
is 4 balance; ſaid he, of good and bad every 
Where; and nothing, but the knowing it is ſo. 
dean emancipate one half of the world from the 
ede which it holds againſt the other 
hat the advantage of travel, as it regarded 
"the ſeavoir More, was by feeing a great deal 
| bethof men and matmers* it taught us mutual 
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nichment-is it poſſible, that a people fo ſmit 


* 


( ) 


4derationz and — toleration, cbockodes | 
be, 98 me a, bow, tau dus mutual love. 

112 "he French officer e this with 
an air 0 "ach. candour and good. ſenſe, ab C f 
indided with my firſt favourable impreflions of | 
his 3 thought I loved the man; but 
J fear 1 miſtook the object was TF own | 
way of thinking—the difference was, I could 
not have expreſſed it half ſo well. 

It. is. alike troubleſome, to bath the rider and 
his beaſt—If the latter goes pricking his ears, 
and ſtartling all the way at every object which 
he never ſaw. before have as little torment | 
of this Kind as any creature alive; and yet I 
honeſtly confeſs, that many a, thing gave me 
pain, and that I bluſh'd at many a Word tho 
firſt month which I found 1e and 
perfectly innocent the ſecond. 909 

Madame de Rambouliet, r an ac naint- 
ance of about fix weeks with her, had done 
me the honour to take me in her coach, abqu 
two leagues out of town Of all women, 
Madame de Rambouliet is the moſt correct; 
and I never with to ſee one of more virtues; 


and purity of heart In our return back, 


Madame de Rambouliet deſired me to pull the. 
cord] aſked her if the wanted any thing 
Rien que Pilſer, ſaid Madame de Rambouliet. 

© Grieve not, gentle traveller, to let Madama f 
de Rambouliet p—ſs on And, ye fair myſti || 


nymphs! go each one pluck your roſe, and, ſcat- 
ter them in your ed M: 


1 
adame de. Rams. 1 


k 
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koullet dig no 8 handed Madame FA 
| Rimboulict out of the coach; and had I been 
| the prieſt of the chaſte CASTALIA, Icould not 
{ Have ſerved at her fountain with a more re- 


3 


ſpectful decorum. 


THE FILLE DE CHAMBRE, 
PARIS. a 


THAT the old French officer had "I 
ed upon travelling, bringing Polonius's 


F ler to his ſon, upon the ſame ſubject, into 
and 


my head—and that bringing in Hamlet; 
Hamlet the reſt of Shakeſpeare's works Iſtopp d. 


The bookſeller ſaid he had Vo a ſet in the 


world—Comment ! ſaid I; taking one up out 
of a ſet which lay upon the counter betwixt 


une ſaid, they were ſent him only to be 
and were to be ſent back to Ver- 


Bae in th 
in the morning to the count de B**#, 


: —And does the Count de B***, ſaid I, read 


Shakefpeare? Cg un Eſprit fort, replied the 
bookſeller le loves Engliſh books; and, 


| what is more to his honour, Monſieur, he 
loves the Engliſh too. You ſpeak this fo ci- 
villy, faid I, that it is enough to oblige an Eng- 


liſhman to lay out a Louis d'or or two at your 


op- The bookſeller made a bow, and was 
| going to. ſay ſomething, when a young decent 


gl about Merger who oy her air and dreſs 


act the Quai de Conti, in my return home, to | 
| bet the whole ſet. 


CEP... 

ſeemed to be Mie de chembre to ſome devout wo 
man of faſhion, came into the ſſiop and aſked" fo” 
Les Egaremints du Ces & dr Et the book - 
ſeller gave her the book directly, ſhe pulled out: 
a little green ſattin purſe: run round with ribband 
of the ſame colonr, and putting her finger and 
thumb into it, ſhe tho out the money and paid 
for it. As I had nothing more to ſtay me in the 
ſhop, we both walk*d out of the door together., - 

And what have you to do, my deat, ſaid I. 
with The Pander ugs of the Heart, who ſcarce 
ret kuow you have one; nor till love has firſt 
told you it, or ſome faithleſs ſhepherd has made 
it ache, canſt rhou ever be ſure it is ſo Le Dieu 
men 1 ſaid the girl. —With reaſon, ſaid: I 
— ——for if it is a good one, tis pity. it ſhould be 
ſtolen 'tis a little treaſure to thee, and gives a-bet- 
der air to your face, than if it was dreis d out with 
Pearls. > | : 

The young girl liften'd with a ſubmiſive atten · 
tion, holding her ſattin purſe by its ribband in 
her hand all the time Tis a very ſmall one, faid 
I, tak ing hold of the bottom of it ſhe held ic 
Ml towards me—and there is very little in it, my 
dear, ſaid T; but be but as good as thou art hand- 
ſome, and heaven will fill it: J had à par 
crowns in my hand to pay for Shakeſpeare ; and 
as ſhe had let go the purſe entirely, I put a ſingle 
one in: and tying up the ribband in a bow-knot, 
returned it to 10 N 4 3 525 

The young girl made me more a humble c | 
than a \Þox ks one of thoſe quiet. thank. 
ful ſinkings, where the ſpirit bows itſelſ down—— 
the body does no more than tell it. I never- gave 
a girl a ron in my life which gave me halt the 
pleaſure. | * ieee 


cel or 


( 86. ) 


My advi ice, my ho i * * "BUY CE” 
a pin to you, ſaic I, it, had not given this along 
with it: but now, when ygu ſee the crown, you'll 


remember it—ſo don't, my dear, lay it out in 


nbands, *' 
q en my word, Sir, ſaid che girl, earneſtly, | 


am incapable— n ſaying which, as is uſual in little 


bargains of honour, ſhe gave me her hand En 
write, Momſeur, qe mettrai cel argent apart, ſaid Ih- 


When a virtuous convention is made betwixt 


man and woman, it ſanctiſies their moſt private 


walks : ſo notwithſtanding it was dusky, yet, as 


both our roads lay the ſame way, we made no 
N of walking along the. N de. Conti to- 


5 ET: + iS 
. me a ſecond e in ſetting off, 
and before we got twenty yards from the door, as 
if ſhe had not done enough before, ſhe made a ſort 
of a little ſtop to tell me again ſhe thank'd me. 
It was a ſmall tribute. I told her, which I could 
not avoid paying to virtue, and would not be mi- 
taken in the perſon I had been rendering it to for 


the world but Idee innocence, my dear, in your 


face. and foul befal the man who ever lays a 
mare in its way | [1 


The girl ſeem d affected ſome way or other with 
what I faid—ſbe gave a low figh—I found I wat 
not empowered to inquire at all after it—ſo faid 
nothing more till I got to the corner of the Rue de 


Nevers, where we were to part. 

— Bur is this the way, uiy dear, ſaid I, to the 
Hotel de Madene ? ſhe told me it was—or, that! 
might. go by the Rue de Gueneguault, which was 


the next turn. Then Ill go, my dear, by the Rue 
de Guenegualut, ſaid I, for two reaſons; firſt I ſhall 


pleaſe myſelf, = next 1 ſhall give you the pro- 


N 
| 
| 


a 8 

teqtion of my company as far on your way as I can 
The girl was fenfibl: I was civil—and faid, ſhe 
wiſh*d the Hotel de Modene was in the Rue de St: 
pierre Tou live there? ſaid She told me ſne 
was fitte de chambreto Madame R****— Good GodT 
ſaid I, 'tis the very lady for whom I have brought 
a letter from Amiens—The girl told me that 
Madame R.., ſhe believed, expected a ſtranger 
with a letter, and was impatient to fee him ſo I 
defired the girl to preſent my compliments to Ma- 
dame Re, and ſay I would certainly wait upon 
her in the morning. 2 : 
Me ſtood ſtill at the corner of the Rue de Nevers 
whilſt this paſsd We then ſtopp:d a moment 
whilſt ſhe diſpoſed of her Egaremenis du Cirur, &c. 
more com:nodiouſly than carrying them in her hand 


| =—they were two volumes; ſo | held the fecond for 


her whilſt ſhe put the firſt into her pocket; and 

then ſhe held her pocket, and I put in the other 

44 e 8 
'Tis ſweet to feel by what fine-ſpurr threads our 


affections are drawn together. 


We ſet off afreſh, and as ſhe took her third ſtep, 
the girl put her hand within my arm—l was juſt bid- 
ding her— bur ſhe did it of herſelf with that un- 
deliberating ſimplicity, which ſhew'd it was out of 
her head that ſhe had never fern me before. For. 
my own pre felt the conviction of conſanguinity 
ſo ſtrongly, that 1 could net help turning halt round. 
to look in her face, and ſee if I could trace out a 
thing in it of a family likeneſs— Tut! ſaid I, are 
we not all relations? - 
When we arriyed at the turning up of the Rue 
de Gueneꝑuault, I ſtopp'd to bid her adieu for goat 


and all: the girl would thank me again for my | 


company and kindneſs—She bid me adieu twice 
repeated it as oſten; and ſo cordial was the part- 
8 H 2 4 


| 


it 
| 


( _-88 ) 
ing between us, that had it happened any where 
as, I'm not ſure but I ſhould have ſigned it with a 
kiſs. of charity, as warm and holy as an apoſtle. 

_ Bur in. Paris, as none kiſs each other but the men 
l did, what amounted to the ſame thing 

bid God bleſs her. 2 


THE PASSPORT. | 
PARIS. 


IX7 HEN I got home to my hotel, La Fleur told 


me I had been enquired after by the Lieu- + 


tenant de Police The deuce take it! ſaid I—-l 


know the reaſon. It is time the reader ſhould know 


it, for in the order of things in which it happened, 
it was omitted; not that it was out of my head, 


I had left London with ſo much precipitation, 
that it never enterd my mind that we were at war 


with France; and had reached Dover, and looked 


through my glaſs at the hills beyond Boulogne, be- 
fore the ide a preſented itſelf; and with this in its 


_ train, that there was no getting there without a Pal 
port. Go but to the end of a ſtrect, I have a mor- 
tal averſion far returning back no wiſer than 1 ſet 


cut; and as this was one of the greateſt efforts 1 
had ever made for knowledge, I could leſs bear the 


thoughts of it; .O hearing the Count de e had 
hired the packet, I begg'd he would take me in his 
| faite. The Count had ſome little knowledge of me, 


ſo made little or no difficulty only ſaid, his incli- 


nation to ſerve me could reach no farther than Calais, 


as he was to return by way of Bruſſels to Paris, 


however, when ] had once jpaſs*d there, RH 1 


to Paris without interruption; but that in Paris 9 


| muſt make friends and ſhift for my ſelf. Let in 


EE 


ut that had I told ĩt then, it might have been for · 
| got naw——and now is the time I want it. 


4 4 bro tld at hh 


( 
veto Paris, Monsieur Le Count; ſaid I- mA. 
mall do very well. 85 I embark'd, and never | 
thought more of the matter. | 

When La Fleur told me the Lieutenant de Police 


had been edquiring after me the % io fone re- 


curre4—and by the time LA Fleur had well told 
me, the maſter of the hotel came into my room to 
tell me the ſame thing, with this additiom to it, that 
my Paſſport had been particularly asked after: the 
maſter of the hotel concluded with ſaying, Hz hops | 
ed I had one Not I, faith! ſaid J. 
The miſter of the hotel retired three ſteps from 
me, as from an infected perſon, as | Keelareh this 
and poor La Fleur advanced three ſteps towards 
me, and with that ſort of movement which a good 
ſoul makes to ſuccour a diſtreſs'd one—the fellow 
won my heart by it; and from that fingle trait, I 
knew his character as perfectly, and could rely upon 
it as firmly, as if he had ſerved me with filelicy fer 


| ſeven years. 


Mon ſeignegr ! ' cried the matte? of the hotel 
Vie recollecting himſelf as he made the exclama- 
tion, he inſtantly changed the tone of it——If 
Monfiear, faid he, has not a Paſſport (apparement )* 
in all likelihood he has friends in Paris who can 
procure him one Not that I know of, quoth I with 
an air of indifference. — Then, cerzes, replied he, 
you'll be ſent to the Baſtile or the Chatelet, aw 
moins. Poo ! ſaid I, the king of France is a 8284 
natur'd foul —he'll burt nobody. Cela nempeche 
pas, ſaid he - you will certainly be ſent to the Baſ- 
tile to- morro morning. But I've taken your lodg- 
ings for a month, anſwer'd I, and I'll not quit ther 
a day before the time, for all the Rings of France | 
m the world. La Fleur whiſper'd'in my ear, That | 
nobody could oppoſe 2 of France. x | 
3 | 
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| Pards ! faid my hoſt, ces Maſſieurs Anglois /e 
es pens tres extraordinaires —and having both ſaid 


- 


and {worn it he went out. 


THE PASSPORT. | 
THE HOTEL AT PARIS. 


1 COULD not find in my heart to torture Lg 
1 Fleur's with a ſerious look upon the ſubject of 
my embarraſſment, which was the reaſon I had 
treated it fo cavalierly : and to ſhew him how light 
it lay upon my mind, I dropt the ſubject entirely, 


and whilſt he waited upon me at ſupper, talk'd to 


enough in conſc ienee, Evgegivs, ſaid 1. Indeed 


him with more than uſual gaicty about Paris, and 


of the opera comique.— La Fleur had been there 
himſelf, and had followed me through the ſtreets 
as far as the book eller's ſhop ; bur ſeeing me come 


out with the young fille de chambre, and that we 


walk'd down the Quai de Conti together, La Fleur 
deem'd it unneceſſary to tollow me a ſtep farther— 
ſo making his own reflections upon it, he took a 
ſhorter cut and got to the hotel in time to be in- 
ſorm'd of the affair of the Police againſt my arrival. 
As ſoon as the honeſt creature had taken away, 
and gone down to ſup himſelf, I then. began to 
think a little ſeriouſly about my ſituation.— | 
- —And here, I know, Eugenius, thou wilt ſmile 
at the remembrance of a ſhort dialogue which paſs d 
betwixt us the moment | was going to ſet out—T 


muſt tell it here. 6 

Eugenius knowing that I was as li:tle ſubject to 
be overburthen'd w.th money as. thought, had drawn 
me alide to interrogate me h.. much I had taken 
care for; vpon telling him the exact ſum. Eugenius 
ſhook his head and ſaid it would nt do; ſo puil'd 
Gut his purſe in order to empty it inte mine. ly 


( . 9 ) INF" | 
Yorick, you have not, replied Eugenius—T know - 
France and Traly beuer than you But you don 
conſider, Eugenius, faid I, retuſing his offer, thay - 
before I have been three days in Paris I ſhall take 
care to ſay or do ſomething or other for which 1 
mall get clapp'd up into the Baſtile, and that F 
ſhall ſive there a couple of months eatirely at the 
king of France's expence.—T. beg pardon; ſaid 
Eugenius, drily: really I had forgot that reſource. 
No the event I treated gaily came ſeriouſly to 
my door. | IE TO 
Is it folly, or nonchalence, or philoſophy, or 
tertinacity or what is it in me, that, after all, 
when La Fleur had gone down ſtairs, and I was 
quite alone, that I could not bring down my mind 
to think of it otherwiſe than L had then ſpoken of 
it to Evgenivs? | 8 e 


— And as for the Baſtile! the terror is in the 


word Make the moſt of it you can, ſaid I to my - 
ſelf, the Baſtile is but another word for a tower 
and a tower is but another word for a houſe you 
can't get out of Mercy on the gouty ] for they are 
in it twice a year - but with nine livres a day, and 
pen and ink, and paper, and patience, albeit a man 
ean't get out, he may do very well within —at leaſt 
for a month or ſix weeks; at the end of which, if 
he is a harmleſs fellow, his innocence appears, and 
he comes out a better and w:ſer--man than he went 
in. | | A 
had ſome occaſion (I forgot hit) to ſtep into | 
the court-yard, as I ſettled this account; and re- 
member I Walk' d down ſtairs in no ſmall tripmph 7 
with the conceit of my reaſoning ——Beſhrew tho 
fondre pencil] faid-1 vauntingly———for I envy not 
its powers, which paints the evils of life with ſo hard 


and deadly a colouring. The mind fits terriſied at 


the objects ſhe has magnified herſelf, and-blacken» . 


ed: feduce them to their proper ſize and hue, ſfre 


overlooks them tis true, ſaid I, correcting the 
propoſition the Baſtile ĩs not an evil to be deſpiſed 
hut ſtrip it of its towers fill up the foſſee - un- 
Barricade the doors call it ſimply a confinement, 


and ſuppoſe *tis Tome. tyrant. of a diſtemper and 


not of a man which hold you in ic——the evil va- 
niſnes, and you bear the other half without com- 
rn n 15 7 | | 
was interrupted in the hey-day of this ſoliloquy, 
with a voice which I took to be of a child, which 
complained · it could not get our.” I look'd up 


and down the paſſage, and ſeeing neither man, wo- 


man, or child, I went out without farcher attention. 
In my return back through the paſſage, I heard 
the ſame words repeated twice over; and looking 


up, I ſaw it was a ſtarling hung in a little 1g 


«-I can't get out I can't get out,“ ſaid the ſtar- 
n | * 
ö | ood looking at the bird: and to every perſon 
who came through the paſſage it ran fluttering ta 
| the ſide towards which they approach'd it, with tne 
fame lamentazion of its captivity—< I can't get 
| ©, gut,” ſaid the ſtarling.— God help thee! ſaid I, 
{ _ but I'll let thee out, coſt what it will; ſo I turned 
| about the cage to get the door; it was twiſted and 
' double twiſted ſo faſt with wire there was no getting 
it open without pulling the cage to pieces—T took 
both hands to i:. H 
The bird flew-to the place where I was attempt- 
| og his delirerance, and. thruſting his head througſr 
the trellies, preſſed his breaſt againſt it, as if impa- 
tient — I fear, poor creature ſaid I, | cannot ſet 
thee at liberty No,“ ſaid - the ſtatling I can't 
**:get out I can't get out,” ſaid the ſtatling. 
IL vow I never had my affections more tenderly 
awakened; or do I remember an incident in my life, 


(98 9 | 
where the diſſipated ſpirits, to which my reafon had 
been a bubble, _ ſudden]y-call'd. home. Me- 
chanical as the notes were, yet ſotrue in tune to na- 
ture were they chanted, that in one moment they 
overthrew all my ſyſtematic reaſonings upon the 
Baſtile; and I heavily walk'd up ſtairs, unſaying 
every word I had ſaid in goingdown them _. 
Diſguile thyfelf as thou wilt, ſtill, Slavery! ſaid 
I- Kill chou art a bitter draught l and though thous . 

ſands in all ages have been made to drink of thee, 

thou art no leſs bitter on that account. Tis thou, 
tb tice ſweet and gracious goddeſs, addreſſing my: 
ſelf to LIBERTY, whom all in public or private 
worſhip, whole taſte is grateful, and ever will be fo, 
till NaTURE herſelf hall change—no fint of words 
can 5 thy ſnowy mantle, or chymic power turg; 
thy ſceptre iato iron — with thee to ſmile upon him 
as he eats his cruſt, the ſwain is happier than his 
monarch, from whoſe court thou art exiled —Gra- 
cious heaven! cried J. kneeling down upon the 
laſt ſtep hut ane in my aſcent, grant me but health, 
thou great Beſtower of it, and give me but this 
fair goddeſs as my companiou and ſhower down 
thy mitres, if it ſeems good unto thy divine provi- 
dence, upon thoſe heads which are aching for them, 
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1 bird in his cage purſued me into my room; 
. I fat down cloſe to my table, and leaning 

my head upon my hand, I began to figure to myſelf 
the miſeries of confinement. I was in a right frame 
for it, ard ſo I gave full ſcope tomy imagination 
| was going to begin with the millionsof my feb 
low. creatures, born to no inheritance but ſlavery: 
but finding, however affecting the picture was, that 


- 
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f could not bring it near me, and that che multitude 
of ſad groups in it, did but diſtract me 
took a ſingle cap tive, and havin ng firſt mot 
him up in his dungeon, f then looked rough che 
twilight of His g grated door to take his picture. 
„ Fbbeheld his body half waſted away with long 
expectation and bpnfincmen, and felt what kind 
df fickneſs of the heart it was which ariſes from 
hope defert d. Upon looking nearer I ſaw him 
pale and feveriſh: in thirty years the weſtern breeze 


had not once fann'd his blood——he had ſen no 
ſun, no moon in all that time—nor had the voice 


of friend or kinſman breathed through his lattice: — 
| his children —— 

But here my heart began to 'Bieed—and I was 
forced eh 80 on with another part of the portrait. 


He was fitting upon the ground upon a lice , 


ſtraw, in the farth-ſt corner ot the dungeon, which 
was alternately his chair and bed: a little caknder 
of ſmall ſticks were laid at tHe head, notched all 
over With the diſmal days aud nights he had paffed 
there he had one of theſe little ticks in his hand, 
and with a ruſty nail he was etching another day of 
miſery to add to the heap. As I daikened the little 
light he had, he lifted up a hopelefs eye tawatds the 
door, then caſt j it down—{hook his "4 ad, and went 
| on wth his work of affliction I heard h s chains 
upon his legs, as he turned his body to lay his lit- 
tle ſtick upon the bundle. He gave a deep figh—! 
law the iron enter his ſoul l burſt into tear 1 
could not ſuſtain the picture of confinement which 
my fancy had drawn I ſtarted. up from my char, 
and calling La Fleur, I bid him beſpeak me a re- 
mis and have it ready at the door of the hotel by 
niae in the morning. 7 
0 — ſaid „ myſ 1 to > Monſieur Le 


7 
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"Pt Fleur would have put me to bed; but not 
Willing. he Jhould. ſee any thing upon my cheek 
whis 1 would coſt the honeſt fellow a 4 2 0 
bim IL would go to bed by en bic 
9 Ain 4 205 wth _— 


. A APIS STARLING. if 
* ROAD * 9 VERS AIs "0 


F-5% GOT i "uo my remiſe the hour L promiſed ; La 

Fleur go chind, and I bid the ae 
make the Vent of his way to Verſailles. 
As there was nothing in this road, or rather no- 
thing which I look for in travelling, I cannot fill up. 
the "Blank better than with, a ſhort hiſtory of this 
ſelf ſame bird, which became the ſuhject of the laſt 
chapter. 

Whilſt the Honourable Mr. % was Waiting 
for a wind at Dover, it had been caught upon the 
clifts before it could well fly, by an Engliſh lad he 
was his groom; who not caring to deſtroy it, had 
taken it in his breaſt into the packet and by courſe 
of 8 and taking it once under his protecti- 
on, iff a Jay or two grew fond of it, and got it ſafe 
along with him to Paris, ww 

At Paris the lad had laid out a livre in a little 
cage for the ſtarling, and as he had; little to do bet- 
te r the five months his maſter ſtaict there, he taught 
it in his mother's tongus the four ſimple words 
(and no more)——10 E ſo much 


its debtor. 
g on "for Tefy—the lad 


r 


Upon his mr! going 
hdqi ven it to e maſter of the hotel ut pls ttle 


ſong for liberty being in ag l a 

Paris, the bi rdhad file or no ſtore Ter — 
ſo La Fleur bought both him and his cage for me for 
a bottle of Burgundy. 


In my return from Italy 1 brought bun with me 
othe ct in whoſe language he Dad learn d his 


at 
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notes and telling the ſtory of him to Lord A—, 
m_ begg'd the bird of mein a week Lad 
A. gave him toLordB—; Lord B. made a preſet 


of him to Lord C and Lord C's g'mleman 5 
him to Lord D's for a ſhillin ord D. ga 
him to Lord E and ſoon, half round the 8 
bet From that rank he paſs d into tho lower houſe, 
and paſs'd the hands of as many commoners 
But as all theſe wanted to get in—and my bird wants 
ed ro yer our—he had almoſt as little ſtore ſet by 
him in London as in Paris. : 

It is impoſſible but many of my readers muſe. 


have heard. of him; and if any by mere chance 
have ever ſeen him, —I * to inform them, 


chat that 3 my bi bird or ſome vile copy ſet 
up to repreſen Aer. 

1 have nothing arther to add upon bim, but that 
from that time by this I have borne this poor. ſtat- 
jog as the creſt to my arms.—Thus 


n weit his neck 
Wn if they dare, | 


— 


{ 
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1 Sho Id not like to have my enemy take a view _ 

of my mind when I am going to aſk protection 
of any man; for which reaſon L, generally endea- 
vour to protect myſelf: but this going to Mon- 


fieur Le Duc de C**** was an act of compulſion 


— had it been an act of choice, I ſhould have done 
ir, I ſuppoſe, like other people,  - _ 
How many m-2n plans of dirty addreſs, as I went 


J along, did my ſervile heart form! I deſerved the 


Baſtiſe for every one of them. . 
Then nothing would ſerve me when I got with- 
in ſight of Verſailles, but putting words and ſen- 
tences together, and conceiving attitudes and tones 
to wreath myſelf into Monſr. Le Duc de Cs 
good graces—This will do, ſaid I—Juſt as well, 
retorted I again, as a coat carried up to him by 
an adventrous taylor, without taking his meaſure; - 
Fool! continued I—ſee Monſieur Le Duc's face 
firſt —obſerve what character is written in it. 
take notice in what poſture he ſtands to hear you 
mark the turns and expreſſions of his body and 
limbs and for the tone the firſt ſound which 
comes from his lips will give it you; and from 
all theſe together you'll compound an addreſs at 
once upon the ſpot, which cagnot diſguſt the Duke 
the ingredients are his own, and molt likely te 
g0 down. WW... ao voting WE .:;? 
Well! faid I, I wiſh jt well over Coward 
again] as if man to man was not equal through- 
out the whole ſurface of the globe and if in the 
field - hy not face to face in the cabinet too? And 
truſt me, Yorick, whenever it is not ſo, man is 
falle to himſelf, and betrays his own; ſuccours ten 
times Where nature 1 it once. G to the Duc 


0 
ee C. **** with 88 looks—My life for 
it, thou wilt be ſent back to Paris in half an hour 
with. an eſcort. 

I believe ſo, faid J Then Pll go to tde Dole, 
by keaven? with all che gaiety and deboneirheſt 

| n the world. f 

And there you are wrong again, replied I 
A heart at eaſe, Torick, flies into no extremes 
tis ever on its center Well! well ! cried I, as the 
ccachman turned in at the gates, I find ! ſhall do 

very well: and by the time he had wheel'd round 
the court, and brought me up to the door, I found 
myſelf ſo much tle better for my own lecture, 
that 1 neither aſcended the ſteps like a victim to 
juſtice, WhO was to part with life upon the top- 
maſt.— nor did 1 mount them with a fkip and a 
couple of ſtrides, as 1 do when I fly up, Eliza! , 
10 ” "oþ to mext it, 
* 1 entered the door of the ſaloon, I was met 
ſon who- poſſibly might be the maitre 
Fore, but had more the air of one of the under 
ferretzries, who told me the Duc de C was 
buſy.— 1 am urterly ignorant, ſaid I, of the forms, 
of obtaining an audience, being an abſolute ſtran- 
ger, and what is worfe in the preſent 8 
of affairs, being an Engliſhman too.— H 

pact, that did not increaſe the difficulty 2 

made him a ſlight bow, and told him, 1 had 

| ſomething of importance to ſay to Monſicur Le 
Duc. The ſecretary look'd towards the ſtairs, as 
if he was about to leave metocarry up this account 
des ſome one. But I muſt not miſlead you, ſaid [,— 
for what 1 have to ſay is of no manner of import- 
at et to Monfieur Le Duc de C“ - but ot great 
importance to myſeſf.— C' une autre affaire, re- 

| be—Not at all, laid I, to a man of gallantry. 

1 -£ 00d dir, on bued I, When can a 


* 
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ranger hope to have acceſſe? In not- leſs- 46 
. two hours, . faid. he, looking at his watch. The 
cr I number of equipages in the court- yard ſeemed to 
juſtify the calculation, that I could have no nearer 

a proſ d as walking backwards and for- 
0 wards. in the ſalaon, without a ſoul to commune 
with, was for the time as bad as being in the Baſtile 
jrſelf, L inſtantly went back to my remiſe, and bi 
the coachman drive me to the cordon bleu, which 
was the * — hotel. i 

I think. there is a fatality- 1% it-l ſeldom- go t 
| the place I ſer out fr. 


EL E PAT 188 E R. 
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BEFORE [ had get half-way down the firect . 
bange l my · miad: as I am at Verſailles, 

e . 1 might as well take a view of the tawn ;, 
fo I pulled the cord, and ordered. the: coachman 
to drive round. ſome of the inen ſtreets L 
ſuppoſe the town. is not * large, ſaid I. — The 
coachman begg d pardon. for ſetting me right, 
and told me it was very ſuperb, and 3 numbers 
bol the firſt dukes and marquiſſes and counts had 
hotels — The Count de 875, of whom the book - 

ſeller at the Quai de Conti had ſpoke ſo hand- 
ſomely the night befo e, came inſtantly into my 
mind And why ſhould I not go, thought I, to 

the Count de B****, who has ſo high an idea o 
Engliſh, hooks and Engliſh men and tell him my 
ſtory? fol mae my mind a ſecond, time—in- 
truth it was the third; for I had-intended that day 
for Madame de R*** in the Rue St. Pierre, and 
had; devautly-ſent. her word by her fille d chambre 
L would a wait won her but IL am 


— 


1 
fo ſeeing a man ſtanding with a baſket on the other 


fide of the ſtreet, as if he had ſomething to ſell, I 


bid La Fleur go up to him, and enquire for th: 
Count's hotel, | 5 

La Fleur returned a little pale: and told me it 
was a Chevalier de St. Louis felling pates—It is 
- impoſſible, La Fleur, ſaid I.—La Fleur could no 
more account for the phænomenon than myſelf, 
but perſiſted in his ſtory : he had ſeen the croix 
ſet in gold, with its red ribband, he ſaid, tied to 
his button- hole—and had looked into the baſket 


and ſcen the pares which the Chevalier was ſelling; 


ſo could not be miſtaken in that. | 
Such a reverſe” in man's life awak-ns a better 


principle than curioſity : I could not help looking # 


for ſome time at him as I ſat in the remzſe—the 
more I looked at him, his croix, and his baſket, 
the ſtronger they-wove themſelves into my brain 
—] got out of the remiſe, and went towards him, 
_ He was begirt with a Clean linen apron, which 
fell below his knees, and with a ſort of a bib that 
went half-way up his breaſt ; upon the top of this, 
but a little below the hem, hung his croix. His 


baſket of little patẽs was covered over with a white 


damaſk napkin; another of the ſame kind was 
ſpread at the bottom; and thereſwas a look of pro- 
perie and neatneſs throughout, that one might 
have bought his paizs of him as much from ap- 
petite as ſentiment, vid 

'He made an offer of them to neither; but ſtood 
ſtill with them at the corner of a hotel, for thoſe 
to buy who choſe it, without ſolicitation. 

He was about forty-eight— 
ſomething approaching to gravity. I did not 
wonder.—T went up rather to the baſket than him, 


and having lifted up the napkin, and taken one of 


his patzs into my hand—I begged he would ex 
plain the appearance which affected me, 


of a ſedate look, 


Cr S; 

Hs told me in a few words, that the beſt part 
of his life had paſd d in the ſervice, im which, af 
ter ſpending a ſmall patrimony,- he had obtained A 
company, and: the croix- with it z, but that at the 
concluſion of the laſt peace, his regiment bei 
reformed, and the whole corps, with thoſe of ſomd 
other regiments, left without any proviſion, he 
found himſelf. in a wide world without friends, - 
without a: livre and indeed, ſaid he, without 
any thing but this — (pointing, as he ſaid it, to his 
croix}—The poor chevaher won my pity, rand. he 
finiſh'd the ſcene. with: winning my eſteem too. 
The king, he ſaid, was the moſt generous of 

princes, but his ge nerofity could neither relieve or 

reward. every _ and it was only; his misfortune. 

to be amongſt. the number. He had a little wife, 
he ſaid, whom be loved, who did the palifterid-;. 
and added, he felt no. diſhonour. in defendiog her 
and himſelf from want in this way—unlefs' Fro- 
vidence had offered him a better. | 

It would: be wicked to with-hald a pleaſure from 
the good, in paſſing over hat happen d to this poor 

Chevalier of St. Louis about nine months after. 

Ic. ſeems. he uſually took his ſtand ntar the iron 
gates which lead up to the palace, and as his croix 
had. caught the eye of numbers, numbers had made 
the ſame inquiry, which I had done He had told 
them the ſame . ſtory, and always with ſo much mo- 
defty and good ſenſe, that? it had reach'd at laſf 
the 1 — 's ears —- ho hearing the chevalier had: 
been a. — officer, and reſpected by the whole: | 
regiment” as a man of- honour. and.. integrity—he-. 
broke up his lictle trade by a. penſion of fitreen - 
hundred livres a) ear. 

As I have told this to- pleaſe the reader, I: beg 
he-willkallow me to-reltace another, out of its order 
16 pleaſe myſelf the two {tories reflect light upon Y 
cach othouw—and *tis a-pity-they thouid be pared, if 
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HEN ſtates and empires have their periods 
of declenſion, and feel in their turns 
what diſtreſs and poverty is—I ſtop not to tell 
the cauſes which gradually brought the houſe d 
Ein Britanny into decay. The Marquis d' 
E**** had fought up againſt his condition with 
great firmneſs; wiſhing to preſerve, and till 
ſhew to the world, ſome little fragments of what 
his anceſtors had been—their indiſcretion had put 
| It out of his power. There was enough left for 
the little exigencies of obſcurity - But he had two 
boys who looked up to him for /ight—he thought 
they deferved it. He had tried his ſword —it 
could not open the way—the mounting was too 
expenfive—and ſimple oeconomy was not a 
match for it—there was no reſource but com- 
merce. | 
In any other province in France, ſave Britan- 
ny, this was ſmiting the root for ever of the lit- 
tle tree his pride and affection wiſh'd to ſee re- 
bloſſom— But in Britanny, there being a proviſion 
for this, he availed himſelf of it; and taking an 
occaſion when the ſtates were aſſembled at Rennes, 
the Marquis, attended with his two boys, enter- 
ed the court; and having pleaded the right of an 
antient Jaw of the dutchy, which, though ſel dom 
claim'd, he ſaid, was no leſs in force, he took 
his Frosch from his ſide— Here faid he, take it; 
andbe truſty guardians ot it, till better times put 
me n condition to reclaim it. 
The prelident accepted tne Marquis's ſword— 
he ſtaid a few minutes to ſee it depoſited in tne 
aremves of the houſe, and ed. a 
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The Marquis and his whole family embarked 
the next day for Martinico, and in about nine- * 
teen or twenty years of ſucceſsful application to- 
buſineſs, with ſome unlook'd for bequeſts from 
diſtant branches of his houſe, returned home to 
recaim his nobility, and to ſupport it. BI 

It was an incident of good fortune which wil 
never happen to any traveller, but a ſcntimental 
one, that I ſhould be at Rennes at the very time 
of this ſolemn requiſition : I call it folemn—it | 
was lo to me. 

The Marquis entered the court with his whole 
family: he ſupported his lady — his eldeſt fon 
ſupported his ſiſter, and his youngeſt was at the 
o:'her extreme of the line next his mother he put 
his handkerchief to his face twice — ned 

There was a deaddſilence. When the Mar- 
quis had approach'd within fix paces of the tri- 
bunal, he gave the Marchioneſs to his 010 


ſon, and advancing three ſteps before his family 
he reclaim'd his ſword. His ſword was given him, 
and tne moment he got it into his hand h- drew it. 
almoſt out of the icabbard—'twas tie ſhining face 
of a friend he had once given 'up—ie looked at- 
tentively along it, beginaing at the hilt, as if to 
ſee whether it was the ſame—when obſerving a 
little ruſt which it had contracted n-ar the point, 
he brought it near his eye, and bending his head 
down over it —I think I ſaw a tear fal! upon the 
place: I could not be deccived by what followed, 
„I ſhall find, ſaid he, ſome other way to get it off.“ 
When the Marquis had ſaid this, he return'd 
his ſword into its ſcabbard, made a bow to the 
gaurdians of it—and with his wife and daughter, 
and his two ſons following him, walk'd out, | 
O how I envied him his feelings! | 


4 —_ no apprehenſions, continued I—for in fall- 


| C10 
PHE PASSPORT. 
\ E VERSAFLLES. 

Fo ND' no- difficulty. ia getting admittance. - 


to Monſieur le Count de B75. The ſer of. 

Shakeſpeares was laid upon the table, and he was 
tumbling: them over. L. walk'd up cloſe to the 
table, and giving firſt jueh a look at the 
| books. as to make him conccive I knew what 
they were I told him, I had come. without 
any one to preſent me, knowing I ſhould meet 
with a. friend in his. apartment, who, I:trulted,. 
would. do it for me.—it. is my country man the 
great Shakeſpeare, ſaid I, pointing ta his works 
et. ayes la bone, man cher ami, apoſtrophizing. his 
ſpirit, added I, de me faire cet bonneur Id. 

The Count ſmiled at the ſingularity of the in- 
troductiom; and ſeeing I look'd a little pale and 
ſickly, infiſted upon my taking an arm chair: ſo 
I fat down ;. and to ſave him conjectures upon a 
viſit ſo out of all. rule, I told him ſimply of. the 
ingident in the bookſeller's ſhop, and how that had. 
impell'd me rather to go to him with the ſtory, of 
a little embarraſſment I was under, than to. any 
other man in France And what is your embar- 
taſſment? let me hear. it, ſaid the Count. So I. 
told him the ſtory. juſt as I: have: told it. the 
reader. 
And the. maſter. of; the hotel, ſaid I, as. I. 
concluded it, will needs have it. Monſieur. le 
| Cavunt, that 1 ſhauld be ſeat to the Baſt le but 1 


ing into the : hands df the moſt 'poliſh'd people ia 
the world, and being conſcious I was: a true man, 

and Not come to ſpy che nakedneſs of. the land, I 

berrce thought 1 laid. at cher merey—It does not 


ſuis 


uw 
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ſuit the oal'antry of tne French, Monſieur le 
Count, ſaid I, to ſhew it againſt invalids, © 

An animated bluſh came into the Count d: 
B*****%; cheeks as I ſpoke this Ne craignez rien 
Don't fear, ſaid he- Indeed I don't, replied I a- 
gain---Beſides, continued I a little ſportingly, I 
have come laughing all the way from London to 
Pa is, and I do not think Monſieur le Duc de 
Choiſeul is ſuch an enemy to mirth, as tO ſend 1 m2 
back crying for my pains, 
My application to you, Monſieur le Count de 
Bets“ (making him a low bow) is to deſire he 
wi! not. | 

The Count heard me with great good nature, or 
I had not ſaid half as much and once or twice 
ſaid.” C*eft bien dit. So | reſted my cauſe there— 
and determined to ſay no more about it, | 

The Count led the diſcourſe : we talk'd of ia- 
different things--of books, and politics, and 
men and then of women God bleſs them all 1 
ſaid I after much diſcourſe about them there is 
not a man upon earth who loves them ſo much a: 
I do : after all the foibles I have ſeen, and all the 
ſatifes I have read againſt them, till I love them; 
being firmly perſuaded that a man, who has not a 
ſort of an affection for the whole ſex, is incapable - 
of ever loving a ſingle one as he ought, ä 

Ileb bien; nf eur Þ Anglois, ſaid the Count 
gaily—You are not come to ſpy the nakedneſs of 
the land—l believe you—ni encore, I dare ſay that 
of our women But permit me to conjecture —if 
par hazard, they f«l] into your way, that the pro- 
ſpect would not affect you. 

I have ſomething within me which cannot bear 
the ſhock of the leaſt indecent infinuation : in the 
ſportability of chit-chat I have often endeavoured” 


to conquer it, and with infinite pain have hazard- 
. ed 


"i 
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ed a havfand things ta: dozen of the ſex tage- 
| ther—the leaſt of which. I could not venture to 2 
ſingle ons to gain heaven. 

Excuſe me, Monſieur le Count, ſaid ls for 
the nakedneſs of your land, if I ſaw it, I ſhould 
caſt, my eyes over it with tears in them—and for 

that of your women (bluſhing at the idea he had 
excited in me), Lam ſo evangelical in this, and. 
have ſuch a fellow-fecling. for whatever is weak 
about them, that I would cover it with a garment, . 
16 L knew bow to throw it. on —But I could wiſh, 
continued I, to ſpy the 2 of their hearts, 
and through the different diſguiſes of cuſtoms, cli» - 
watts, and religion, find, out what. is. good. in them 
to. faſhion. my Own 1 tharefore am 1 come. 
It is for. this reaſon, Mpofieur le Count, continur 
ed I, that I have not ſcen the Palais Royal nor. 
the Wen beef the Facade of the Louvre 
or have ajttemptrd. to. fx ell, the catalo gues we 
bave of I idlures, ues, and, — ooo con- 
et ive every. fair being as, a temple, and would ra- 

8 in, and ſre the original 8 and 

@ ſketches hung up in it, the transſigura- 

tion.of Raphadl fel ; 

The thy of this, continued I, as impatient, a 
that which inflames the breaſt. of the connoiſſeur, 
has led me from, my own, home into France 
and from France will lead me through Italy —— 
tis a. quiet, journey of the heart in purſuit of NA- 
run e, and thoſe affections which ariſe out, of her, 
which make us, love each other—and. the world, 
better than we do, 

The Count ſaid a great many civil. things to. me 
upon the occaſion; and, added, very politely,, how 
much he ſtood obliged to Shakeſpeare for. making. 

me ente A. a haben, ſaid he, Shakc- 
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Jpeare is full of great things de forgor 2 fmall 


ꝓunctilio of announcing your name it puts uu 
under a neceſſity of doing it yourſelf. 9 


THE PASSPORT. 
VERSAILLES | 


JERE is not a more perplexing affair in life 
to me, than to ſet about telling any one who 
I am---for there is ſcarce any body I cannot give a 
better account of than myſelf; and I have often 
wiſh'd I could do it in a ſingle word—--and have 
an end of it. It was the only time and occaſion in 
my life I could accompliſh this to any purpoſe; for 
Shakeſpeare lying upon the table, and recollecting 
I was in his books, I took up Hamlet, and turn- 
ing immediately to the grave-diggers ſcene in the 
fifth act, I laid my finger upon Yoricx, and ad- 
vancing the book to the Count, with my finger all 
the way over the name - Me Yoici! ſaid I. 
Now whether the idea of poor Yorick's s&ull way 
put out of the Count's mind by the reality of my 
own, or by what magis he could drop à period of 
ſeven or eight hundred years, makes nothing in this 
account tis certain the French conceive better © 
than they combine——1 wonder at nothing in this 
world, and the leſs at this; inaſmuch as one of the 
of our own church, for whoſe candour and pa- 
ternal ſentiments I have the higheſt veneration, fell 
into the-ſame miflake in the very lame caſe, He 
could not bear, he ſaid, to look into ſermons 
e wrote by the king of Denmark's jefter.” Good, 
my lord! ſaid I; but there are two Yoricks. The | 
Yorick your lordſhip thinks of-has been dead and | 
_ buried eight hundred years ago; he flouriſh'd in 
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Horwendillus' 8 hag other Yorick is myſelf, 
who have flouriſh'd, my lord, in no court He 
ſhook his head Good God! ſaid I, you might. as 
well confound' Alexander the Great, with Alexan- 
der the Copperſmith, my lord T was all ode, 


he replied. 


If Alexander kingof Macedon could hav 
tranſlated your lordſhip, ſaid I, I'm ſure your lord- 
ſhip would not have ſaid ſo. | 

The poor Count de B““ fell but into the ſame 
error. 

E,, Monſſeur, eſt il Yorick ? cried the Count. , 
—Je le Tui, ſaid I.—Yous ?—Moi— moi quiai Phon- 
neur de vous parler, Monſieur le Compt — Mon Dieu 
- ſaid he, embracing me Vous etes Yorick ! 

The Count inſtantly put the Shakeſpeare into his 
rocket, and let me alone in his room. 


THE PASSPORT. 


VERSAILLES. 


4 


2 1 COULD not conceive why the Count de B**** 1 
had gone ſo abruptly out of the room, any more 
than I could conceive why he had put the Shake. 
ſpeare into his pocket Myſteries which muſt explain 
bbemſelves are not worth the lofs of time which a con- 
fo jefure about them takes up: twas better to read 
Shakeſpeare ; ſo taking up © Much ado about No- 
thing,” I tranſported my ſelf inſtantly from the chair 
I'fat in to Meſſina in Sicily, and got fo buſy with 
Don Pedro and Benedictland Beatrice, that I thought 
not of Verſailles, the Count, or the Paſſport. 
Sweet pliability of man's ſpirit, that can at once 
ſurrender itſelf to illuſions, which cheat ex pectation 
and ſorrow of their weary moments Long. 
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long ſince had henumber'd?out my days, had I not 


trod ſo great a part of them upon this enchanted 
ground; when my way is too rough for my feet, 
or too ſteep for wy ftrength, I get off it, to ſome 
ſmooth velvet path which fancy has Teatter'd over 
with roſe-buds of delights ; and having taken a few 

turns in it, come back ſtrengthen'd and refreſh'd 
— — When evils preſs ſore upon me, and there is 


no retreat from them in this world, then I take a 


new -cou#ſe—l leave it—and as Fhave a clearer idea 
of the Elyſan fields than I have of Heaven, I, 
force myſelf, like ZEneas, into them— I ſee him 


meet the penſive ſhade of his fortaken Dido, and 


wiſh to recognize it—l ſre the injured ſpirit wave 


| her head, and turn off ſilent from the author of her 


miſeries and diſhonou sI loſe the feelings for 
myſelf in her's, and in thoſe affections which were 


, wont to make me mourn for her when I was at 


ſchool. 55 | 

Surely this is not walking in a vain / | 
does man d.ſquiet himſelf in vain by iz—he oftner 
does ſo in truſting the iflue of his commotions to 
reaſon only—1 can ſafely ſay for myſelf, I was nr. 


Ry 


er able to conquer any. one ſingle bad ſenſation in 


my heart ſo deciſively, as by beating up as faſt. as 1 
could for ſome kindly and gentle ſenſation to fight 
it upon its own ground, . 

When [I had got to the end of the third act, the 
Count de B**** entered with my paſſport in his 
hand. Monſieur le Duc de ****, ſaid the Count, 
is as good a prophet, I dare ſay, as he is a ſtateſman - 
nb o ume qui rit, ſaid the duke, erna jamais danges 
reux. Had it been for any one but the king's jeſter, | 
add i the Count, I could not have got it theſe wa i 
hours. Pardonnez moi, Menſ. le Count, ſaid I— 
I am not the king's jeſter. —But yeu are Yorick ?— 


Yes. EI vous plaiſantez I anſwered, indeed 1 


l had entirely taken him off from his genealogy. 


. 


* 
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dia jeſt—but was not paid ſor it—'twas entirely et 
My own expence. 


We have no jeſter at court, Monl. le Count, fd 


Iz the laſt, we had was in tte licenticus reign of 
- Charles II. — ſince which time our manners have 


been ſo. gradually refining, that our court at pre. 


ſent is fo full of patriots, who wiſn for noibing but 


the honours and wealth of their country and our 
Ladies are all ſo chaſte, ſo ſpotleſs, ſo good, ſodevout 
there is nothing for a jeſter to make a jeſt of 

. Vila un perſiflage ! cried the Count. 
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= 8 the Paſſport was directed to all lieutenans 
governors, governors, and Commandants of 


cities, generals of armies, juſticiaries, and all off- 
cers of juſtiee, to let Mr. Vorick the king's jeſter, 


and bis baggage, travel quictly along—I own the 


triumph of obtaining the Paſſport was net a little tar- 


riſh'd by the: figure I crt in it But there is nothing 


unmix'd in this world; and ſome of the graveſt of 


our divines have carried it ſo far as to affirm, that 


enjoy ment itſelf was attended even with a ligh—and 
that the greateſt they knew of terminated in à general 
way, in little better than a convulſion. | 

I remember the grave and learned Bevoriskius, 
in his Commentary uon the Generations from 
Adam, very natura ly breaks off in the middle of 
note ro give an account to the world of a couple 


- 8 : e l 
of ſparrows upon the out- edge of his window, which 


had incommoded him all the time he wrote, and at 


, 


861 
— Tis ſtrange! writes Bevoriskius ! but the facts 
ate certain, for I have had the curioſity to mark 
them down one by one with my, pen but the 
cock-ſparrow, during the little time that I could 
have finiſhed the other half of this note, has actu- 
ally interrupted me with the reiteration of his careſ 
ſes three and- twenty times and a half. 
How merciful, adds Bevoriskius, f is heaven to his, 
creatures ! 1 
Ill-fated Yorick ! that the graveſt of thy brethren 
ſhould be able to write that to the world,. which” 
ſtains thy face with. crimſor, to copy in even thy 
ſtudy. 


But this is nothing to my travels— 80 I twice 
twice beg Re for it. | 


CHARACTER 


"VERSAILLES. 


AND 1 do.) yu find the French? ſaid hs 
Count de yore, after he had given me _ 
Paſſport. ö . 

The teader may pe har after ſo obliging © 
proof of courteſy,. I could not de at a- loſs to N50 . 
lomething handſome to the er quit). 

Mais paſſe, pour cela Speak frank ly, ſaid be: 2s 
you find all the urbanity in the French which the- 
world. give us the honour of? I had found every 
thing, I ſaid, which-coaſgrmed it Vraiment, ſaid 
the Count, -le Francois fo polis—To an exceſs,. 
replied L 

The Count took notice of the word exceſſe ad 
would-have.it I meant more than I ſaid. I defend- 
ed myſelf a long time as well as I could againſt it 
—he ioſiſted | had a mee nn 1 N han 
a opinion frankly. 


PRA 
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Fe believe, Manfieur le Count, ſaid I, that man 
has: a, certain compaſs, as well as an inſtrument ; 
and that the focial and other calls have. occafion by - 
turns for every key in him; ſo that if you begin a 
9 too high or. too low, there mult, be_ a Want, 
either in the upper or under part, to fill up the 
ſyſtem of harmony. The Count de B**** did not 
underſtand muſic, ſo deſited me to explain it ſome 
mor way, A poliſh'd nation, my dear Count, ſaid 
; . one its debtor 5 and befides, urba- 
| 155 Kel, like the fair ſex, has ſo many charms, it 


{5c againſt the. heart to ſay it, can do ill; and yet, 
col there' is but a certain line of perfection, 
that. man & him all. her, is impewer'd to 
arrive he gets beyond, he rather exchanges 
—.— than geis them. 1 muſt not preſume to 
tay. how far thighagaifeced the French in the ſub- 
jet we are ſpesking of but ſhould it ever be the. 
caſe of the Engliſh, in the progreſs ef their refice- 
ments, to arrive at the ſame poliſh, which diſtin 
the French, if we dit not loſe che poktefſe db 
can, Which inclines: men more to humane actions, 
than courteous ones — we ſhould at leaſt * that 
inet variety and originality of character, which 
dutinguiſbes them, not only from each other, but f 
from all the wodld beſides. | 
lf EL badafew.of King William's ſhilling gas fmooth 
i .gleG im —— and fore ſering would 
de of uſt. inthe illuſtrativn of my hypotheſis, I had 
them into my hand, when 1 ag provecded 
See, Monſieur le Count, 10 * rifiog up, and 
laying. them before him upon the table—by } Jing- 
lag and [rubbing! one agamſt another for ſeventy 
years: together in one body's pocket or another's, 
der ate becotne ſo much alike, you. can ſcarce - 
* diſtinguiſh one ſhilling from another. en 


— 


_ + are too ſerions. 


C.J 
 The-Eangliſh, like ancient medi beige w more 
apart, and paſſing but few 's hands, pre- - 
ſerve the firſt' ſharpneſſes which the fine Hand of 
Nature has given-them—they are not ſo pleaſant 
to feel—but, in return, the legend is ſo viſible, 
that at the firſt look you ſee whoſe image and ſu- 
pe: ſcription they bear. But the French, Mon- 
ſieur le Count, added I (wiſhing to ſoften what 1 
had ſaid), have ſo many excellencies, they can the. | 
better ſpare this — they are a loyal, a gallant, a 


generous, an ingenious, and good - temper'd ped- | 


ple as is under heaven —if they have a fault, they- 


Mon Digg cried the Count, riling out of h 


chair. 


Maſs vous eee ſaid he, corræctiag his | 


exclamation, —l laid my hand upon my breaſt, , 
and with earneſt gravity affured him it was my 
molt ſettled opinion 

The Count faid, he was mortified he could not 
ſtay to hear my reaſons; being engaged to 89 that: 
moment to dine with the Duc de n | 
But if it is not too far to come to Verſailles to | 
eat your ſoup with me, I beg, before you leave 
France, I may have the pleaſure of knowing you 
tetract your - opinion—or, in what manner you 
ſupport it. But if you do ſupport it, Monſieur - 
Anglois, ſaid he, you-muſt do it with all your - 
powers, becauſe you have the whole world againſt 
you,—[ promiſed the Count I would do myfIt- 
the honour of dining with him before I — out 


for Italy—ſo took my leave. ny 
THE TEMPTATION... — 
W. EN 1 aligh'ed at the hotel the poer 
told me a young woman with a bandba “ 
had been that moment enquiting for er nate | 


ZA. 
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no laid the porter, whether ſhe is gone away or 
.DQs togk the key of my chantbes of him, and 

1 ſtaits; and when I had got within ten ſteps 


22 landing before my door, 1 met her 
— L 


* 
"ol 


down... 
It was the ae L. fo chambre had walked along 
ah Qui de Conti with: Madame de R. had 
Wh upon ſome commiſſion to a merchante de 
wirhin a ſtep or two of the hotel de Modene: 
and 4s 1 had fail'd in waiting upon her, had bid her 
pm i FS had left Pal is; and. if fo, W I had 
voor left a let; f addreſſed to her.. 
4s the fair fille de chamtre was ſo near my doo, 
Me teturned beck and went into the room with me 
for a moment or two whi'ſt I wrote a Tard. _ 
. was a, fine ſtill eveniag in the later end of 
abe month ef May — the crimſoo window-cur- 
{whigh were of the ſame colour of thoſe of | 
hy ty were drawn Cloſ. the ſun wis ſeit ng, 
and releQed though them o warm a tint in 0 
be. de chambre's face I thought ſhe 
ebe idea of it made me bluſh myſe. 
were quite alone; and that ſuperinduc ed a ſe- 
— — the fir could get off. 
There is à ſort of. a half-guilry blut, 
** dhe blaod, is more in fault than the mar — 
impetuous from the heart, and virtue 


e n. back, bat to make the 
of 1 more d Ace 5 to the nervcs— lis 


But 68 not 18 — felt ſomething at 
"firſt within me . not in {tr unifon with 
the leſſon pt-yire,l -\ ber the night betore 

— loug lit five ow ra cart k Knew I had 
not one.—] took a pen uf“ laid it down again 

2 — ;he devil in me-. 
We 7 * 
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1 know as weil as any one he Is a adver b 
e if we reſiſt he will fly from us but I ſel- 
dom refiſt him ar all; from a terror, that tH ough | 
I may conquer, 1 may ftill get a hurt in the com. 
bat—ſo 1 give op the triumph for ſecurity; and 
inſtead of thinkiag to make him fly, I Nenn ö 
fly myſclf. 4 
The fair fille de chambre came. cloſe up to whe 
bureau where I was looking for a card took up 
firſt the peo I caſt down, then offered to hold me 
"_ ipk : ſhe offered it fo ſweetly, I was going to 
accept n—bur I qurit not—l have nothing, my 
' — ſaid J, to write upon. i i, ſaid 1 
ſimply, upon any thing— 
I was juſt going to cry out, Then I will write it 
fair girl] upon thy lips 
- If I do ſaid I, i ſhall periſh—ſo I took her by 
the hand, and led her to the door, and begg'd ſhe 
would not forget the leſſon I had given her Sbe 
- ſaid, indeed ſh: would not —and as ſhe utter'd it 
with ſome earneſtneſs, ſhe turned about, and gave 
me bath her hands, cloſed together, into mine 
it was impolitble not to comprets them in that ſnu- 
-ation—1 wiſh'd to let them go; and ali the time I 
held them, I kept arguing within myſelf againſt ir 
and {till I held them on - In two minutes i found 
4 had all the battle to fight over again and I felt 
— legs and every limb about me trembie at ie 
idea. | 
The foot of the bed was within à yard and a 
*"balt'of the Place where we were ſtandi id 
Nill hold of her hands and how it happemd I kan 
gi ve no account, but I never aſked her nor drew 
her — nor did I think of the bed but ſo in did _ 
per, we both ſat down. 
I'll juſt ſhew you, ſaid the fair fleas abe 7 
the little purſe I have been making to-day to HO | 
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your crown. So ſhe put her hand into her right 
pocket, which was next me, and felt for it ſome 
S tim:—then into the left“ She had loſt it.“ 1 
never bore expectation more quietly —it was in her 
right pocket at laſt—ſhe pull'd it out; it was- of 
green taffeta, lined with a luile bit of white quilted 
ſattin, and juſt big enough to hold the crown — he 
put it into my hand; —it was pretty; and I hel 
it ten minutes · with the back of my hand reſting upon 
her lap looking ſometimes at the purſe, ſomt times 
on the ſide of it. 55 | 
A ſtitch or two had broke out in the gathers of 
my ſtock—the fair le de chambre, without ſaying 
a word, took out her little houſewife, threaded a 
- ſmall needle; and ſew'd it up] foreſaw it would 
hazard the glory of the day; ard as ſhe paſſed her 
hand in ſilence acroſs and acroſs. my neck in the 
mancuvre, 1 felt the laurels ſhake which fanoy . 
| had wreath'd about my head. | 
A ſtrap had, given way in. her walk, and the 
buckle of her ſhoe was juſt falling off—See, ſaid 
the fille de chambre, holding up her foot. —I could 
not from my. ſoul but faſten the buckle ia return, 
and putting in the ſtrap—aad lifting up the other, 
foot with it, when I had done, to ſee both were 
right—in doing it too - fuddenly— t unavoidably. 
threw the fair file de chambre off her centre and 
then 1 


THE CONQUEST. 
ES—and then Ve whoſe clay cold heads and 
1 and loke ward hearts can argue down or maſk. 
your paſſions, tell me, what treſpaſs is it, that maa 
ſhould have them? or how his ſpirit ſtands an- 
ſwerable to the Father of ſpirits but for his condud 


— 
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If Nature has ſo wove her of kindneſs What: 
ſome threads of love and deſire are entangled with * 
the piece—mult the whole web be rent in drawing” 
them out? Whip me ſuch ſtoics, To Gover- 
nor of Nature? faid I to myſelf— Wherever thx 
providence ſhall place me for hb trials of my vir- 
twe—whatever is my danger—whatever is my 
ſituation —let me feel che movements which riſe 
out of it, and which w_ to me as-a man—and / 
if J govern them as a good one, I will truſt the 
iſſoes to thy juſtice : for thou haſt mate Us, and not 
we ourſelves, 

As I finiſhed my addfefs," 1 raiſed: the fiir fil 4 
chambre vp by the hand, and led her out of the 
room — ſhe ſtood by me *cill loch'd the door and 
put the key in my pocket and ben the viſtory” Þ 
being quite deciſive and not till then, I preſs 
my lips to ber cheek, u ef her by che ga, 


again, led her fale to the gate o the hotel.” 
THE MYSTERY. _ 
DARES... c..:- 8 pt 


. je 1 the heart, de will know it way 
impoſſible to go back inſtantly to my chamber 

it wastouching a cold key with a flat th rA tet, 
upon che cloſe of a piece of muſic,  whicl ha d 
call'd forth my affections therefore when let go 
the hands of the e de chambre, I remain'd-at the 
gate of the hotel for ſome time, looking at every” | 
one who-paſs'd by, and forming conjectutes upon 
them, till my attention got fix'd upon a fingle ob- 
JeQ which confounded all kind of Trang upon 

MM, 

It was a tall gere of a philofophie, ſerious, - | 

aduft loo k. which paſs'd and repaſs'd ſedately along 
the ſtroet, 2 a turn of about ſixty paces o 


* n 
each ſide of the gate of the hotel the man was 

- about fafty-two—had a ſmall cane under his arm 
was dteſs'd in a dark drab-colour'd coat, waiſtcoat, 
and breeches, which ſeem'd to have ſzen ſome 
years ſervice they were ſtill clean, and there was 
a little air of frugal propretẽ throughout him. By 
his pulling of his hat, and his attitude of accoſt-- 
ing a good many in his way, I ſaw he was aſking. 
charity; ſo I got a ſous or two out of my pocket 
ready ta give him, as he took me in his turn—He 
paſs d by me without aſking any rhing—and yet 
did not go five ſteps farther before he aſk'd charity: 
of a little woman -I was much more likely to have 
given of the two—He had ſcarce done with the 
woman, when he pull'd his hat off to another who 

was e the ſame way.— An ancient gentle 
mag came ſlowly, and af. er him a young ſmart one 
S —He let them both paſs, and aſk'd nothing; L 
| ſtood obſerving him half an hour, in which time. 
be had made a dozen turns backwards and for- 
wards, and found that he invariably purſued the 


lame plag. N 
There were two things very ſingular in this, 
ybich ſet my brains to work, and to no purpoſe 
che firſt: was, why the man ſhould only tell his ſtory 

to the ſex—and: ſecondly—what kind of ſtory it 
was, and what ſpecies of eloquence it could be, 
which: ſoften'd the hearts of the women, which 
he knen twas to no purpoſe to practice upon the 


"4 
1 Men. 7 . 


There were two other circumſtances which en- 
tangled this myſtery—the one was, he told every 
woman what he had to ſay in her ear, and in away 
which had much more the air of a ſecret than a pe- 
titzon—the other was, it was always ſucceſstul— 
he.never ſtopp'd a woman, but ſhe pull'd out het 
pPurſe, and immediately gave him ſomething. 


„ * 
I could form no ſyſtem to explain the phænp- 
I had got a riddle to amuſe · me fot the reſt of 
the evening, ſo I walk'd up ſtairs to my chamber, 


THE CASE OF CONSCIENCE. ' 
ENT 7% © a 


WAS immediately followed up by the maſter 
1 of the hotel, who came into my robm to tell 
me I muſt provide lodgings elſewhere.— How fo, 
friend? ſaid I. —He anſwer'd, I had had a young 
woman lock'd up with me two hours that evenit 
in my bed- chamber, and 'twas againſt the rules of 
his houſe—Very well ſaid I, we'll all part friends 
then—for the girl is no worſe - and am no worſe 
and you vill be juſt as I found you. It was enough, 
he ſaid, ta overthrow the credit of his hotel. —Yoyez 
vcus, Mios fieur, ſaid he, pointing to the foot of the 
bed we had been fitting upon own it had ſome- 
thing of the appearance of an evidence; but my 
pride not ſuffer ng me to enter into any detail of the 
caſe, I exhorted him to let his foul ſleep in peace, 
as I reſolved to let mine do that night, and that I 
would diſcharge what I owed him at breakfaſt, 
J ſhould not have minded, Monſieur, ſaid he, if 
you had had twenty girls— Tis a ſcore more, te- 
plied I, interrupting him, than I ever reckon'd 
vpon—Pr vided, added he, it had been but in a 
morning.—And does the difference of the time of 
the day at Paris make a difference in the fin ?—Ir 
made a difference, he ſaid, in the ſcandal l like 
a good diſtinction in my heart; and cannot ſay I 
was intolerably out of temper with the man.— — 
I own it is neceſſary, re- aſſumed the maſter of the 
hotel, that a ſtranger at Paris ſhould have the op- 
pot tunities preſented to him of buying lace and 


8 05 120 XY > 
Ak Rockjngs and ruffles, et bent cela and tis no. 
if a woman comes with a band-ox . O' my 
Fence nd, ſhe.had one; but Laever ook d 
5 it. — Then, Monfiear, ſaid he, has bought no- 
Wing Not one earthly thing, replied I.—Becauſe, 
-faid he, 1:eovid rycommeng you to one who would 1 
uyſe you en conſcience.— But I muſt ſee her this 
5 ſaid en me a low boy, and walk'd 


enn. 
1551 Now-ſhall I W over this maitre Photel, 
* cried |-—and What then? Then 1 ſhall let dim 

7 ſee I. know he is a dirty fellow. — And what then ? 
What then I— I was too near my ſelf to ſay it 4 
ss for the ſake of others. I had no good anſwer 
Aeft-— there was more af ſplcen than principle in 

1 W va CE of it betore the ex- 

f  ecution.-: 4 v2 + > 
In a few minutes the Griſtet came in wich her 

& 1 of lace Il buy: Pay however, faid l, 
within myſelf. 

The Grifler would new me every ting was 
hard-tb; plate: ſhe would not ſeem to fee it; ſhe 
9 lietle magazine, and laid all her Jaces 
pacafter another before me—unfolded and folded | 
them up again one by one with the molt patient || - 
ſueetneſs I might buy—or nat—ſhe would let 

me have every thing at my on price the poor 

ereature ſeem d. anxious to get a penny; and laid 
berſelf out to win me, and not fo. much in a man- f 
*r hich ſcem'd artful, as in one I felt fimple and f 
| ca reſſing. q 
It chere is not a. fund of honeſt cullibility | 
wa, ſo much the worſe—my heart relented, A | 

Lgave up my fecond refolution as quietly as the 

fit —Why ſhould I chaſtiſe one for the treſpaſs 
af another? if — 1 to this tyrant of | 
a hoſt, : thought in her face ſa 
'14 Sch harder b thy bread, © F N 


„ . Oe. 


CM; Þ 

If I had not had more than four Lear ers in, 
my purſe, there was no ſuch. thing as riſing vp, 
and ſhewing her the door, till I had firſt laid three. 
of them out in-a' pair of ruffles. 

— Tue maſter of the hotel will ſhare the prdlit 
with her—n > matter then I have only paid as 
many a poor ſoul has paid before me for an act he, 
could not do, or think of. 


THE RIDDLE. 
PARIS. 


WH EN La Fleur came up to wait upon | 
| me at ſupper, he told me how ſorry the | 
maſter of the hotel was for his affront to me in bid- | 
ding me change my lodging. 4. T3 

A man who values a good night's reſt will not lle 
down with enmity in his heart, if he can help i ie, 

So L bid La Fleor tell the maſter of the hotel, that 
L was ſorry on my ſide for the occaſion I had „ 
him—and you may tell him, if you will, La leur, 
added I, that if the young woman ſhould call again, 

I ſhall not ſee her. 

This was a ſacrifice not to him, but myſelf, hav- 

ing reſolved, after ſo narrow an eſcape, to run no 

more risks, but to leave Patis, if it was poſhble, 
with all the virtue I enter'd it. 

C'eſt deroger à nobleſſe, Monſieur, ſaid La F leur, 
making me a bow down to the ground as he ſaid it 
— Et. Bache Monfiexr, ſaid he, may change his 
ſentiments and if (par hazard) he ſhould like to 
amuſe hifnſelf— I find no amuſement in it, ſaid l, 
interrupting hin 7 

Mon Dieu! ſaid La Fleur—and took away. 

In an hour's time he came to put me to bed, and 
was more than commonly officious=—ſomething 
hung upon his lips to ſay to me, or ask me, which | 
he could-not get off; I could not conceive what i * "i 


15 


been with his; and J will not he 


9 | 
| ae, and indeed gave myſelf little trouble to find it 
our, 28 had another riddle ſo much more intereſt. 


ing uf on my mind, which was that of the man's 


asking che tit efore the door of the hotc1—1 would 
- have f given zny thing to have got to the bo tom of 
it; and that, not out of curiofity—'t s ſo low a 
principle of enquiry, in general, I would not pur- 
chaſe the gratification of it with a two-ſous piece 
but a ſecret; I thought, which ſo ſoon and fo 
certainly ſoften'd the heart of every woman you 
came near, was a ſceret at leaſt equal to the pb ilo- 
ſopher's ſtone : had I, had both the Indies, I would 
have given up one to have been maſter of it. | 
__ "Ttoſs'd and turn'd it almoſt all night long in my 
brains to no manner of purpoſe; and when I awoke 
- in'the motning,” Ifo ound my ſpirit as much troubled 
with my drtams, as ever the kin "g of Babylon had 
tate to affirm, it 
would have puzzled all the wiſe. men of Paris as 
much as thoſe of Chaldea, is have given its inter- 
en AL PET: | 


LE n A N f RK. 
ug PARIS. 


£ 


rip was Sunday; and when La Fleur came in, in 

the morning, with my coffee and roll and but- 

ter, he had got refer ſo. en n b 
; ſcarce knew him. | 

> I had coveninted at Moneriul to give him 2 new 

bat with à filver button and loop; and four Louis 

& ors ; pour Y adoniſer, when we got to Paris; and 


1 


the poor fellow, to do Him Jules, had done won- 


ders with it. 
Die had bought a bright, clean, good ſcarlet 
cat, and 7 Pair of breeches of the. ſame . They 
Ss were not 4 crown worſe, he ſaid, for the wearing 
— 1 wiſh'd him Ros or eee 


> 


money—and a pair of white ſilk ſtockings tor five 


in his breaſt 


3 3” 
look*d ſo freſh, that tho I knew the thing eouſd 


* 


not be done, yet I would rather have impoſed upgn 


my fancy with thiaking I: had bought them new 


OY 


for the fellow, than that they had come out ol, the 


Rue de Friperie, | 
This is a nicety which makes not the heart ſore it 


Paris. 


He had pushed moreover a h handſome r 5 


ſattin waiſtcoat, fancifully enough embraider'd 


——this was indeed ſomething che worſe for the 


ſervice it had done, but *twas clean ſcout'd the 


gold had been touch'd up, and upon the whole 


was rather ſhowy than otherwiſe—and as the blue 


was not violent, it ſuited with the coat and breeches- 


very well: he had ſqueez'd out of- the money, 
moreover, a re bag = a ſolitaire z and had in- 
ſiſted with the fripier upon a gold pair of garters to 


bis breeches knees—He had. purchaſed ; muſlin 


ruffles, bien broazes, with four livres of his own 


more—and, to top all, nature had given him a 


handſome figure, W. thout coſting him a ſous. ;* 


He entered the room thus ſer off, with his 8 
dreſt in the firſt ſty le, and with a handſome bouquet 
in a word, there was that look of 
teſtivity in every thiag abcuc him, which at gnce 
put me in mind it was Sunday—and by combaming 
both together, it inſtantly ſtruck me, that the fa- 


vour he wiſh'd to ask of me the night before, was 
to ſpend the day as every body in Paris ſpent it be- 


ſides. I had ſcarce made the conjecture, when, La 
Fleur, with infinite humility, but with a look of 
truſt, as if I ſhauld not refuſe him, begg d I would 


grant him the day, peur faire le galant vi- ais de 
ſa maitreſſe. 


Now. it was the very thing I intended to do Wh 
Lit vis-a-vis Madame de R*##%—[ had AM 
_LEx* 

N 11 — 


= 


the remiiſe on purpoſe for ir, 250 it would not have 
moriffed my vanity to have had à ſervant fo well 
dreſs'd as La Fleur was, to have got up behind it: 
Inever could have worſe ſpliredthien, 99 
But we muſt feel, not argue in theſe embatraſſ- 
ztents the fons and daughters of ſervice part with 
liberty, bur not with nature, in their contracts; 
"they are fleſh and blood, and have their little va- 
nities and wiſhes in the midſt of the houſe of bon- 
dage, as well as their taſt᷑ maſters - no doubt they 
hape fer their ſrlf.denials at a price and their ex- 
pectations are ſo unreaſonable, that I would often 
diſappoint them, but that their condition po ic 
jo much in my power to do it. - 
© *Pevold——Bebold, I am th ant——difarms 
me at once of the powers of 4 maſter —— 
 *222Ttiou ſhalt go, La Fleur! ſaid I. 
Ad what miſtreſs, La Fleur, ſaid I, canſt 
thdu h ve pick'd up is fo little a time at Paris? La 
Fleur laid his hand upon his breaſt, and ſaid, twas 


—L3 Fleur had a heart made for ſociety; and, to 
peak the truth pf him, let as feœ occaſions lip him 
ab his maflet—'o that ſomehow or other but how 


*dutin the time I was taken up with my paſſport; 
-ahd as there was time enough for me to win the 
Count o my intereſt, La Fleur had conttived to 
take f it do to win the maid to his. The family, it 

"Jeems, was to be at ,Paris that day, and he had 


the Count's houſehold, upon the b:ulevards, 
Happy people that once a week at læaſt are ſure 

© lay, down all your cares together, and dance and 

bog, and ſport away the weights of grievance, 


earth. 


petite demoiſelle, at Monſieur le Count de B; 


Ebedven knows—he had connected himſelf with 
the aemolſells upon the landing of the flair. caſe, 


made a party with her, and two or three more of 


*which bow an the Ae x of other nations to the 


to read it. 


(ns 9 


THE FRAGMENT: 4”, 
| e , 


L Fleur had left me ſomething to aczuſe my felf 

with for the day more than I had bar gained 
for, or could have enter'd either into his head or 
Mine, : | „M ien 
He had brought the little print of butter upon 
a currant leaf; and as the morning was warm, he 
had begg'd a-ſheet of waſte paper to put bet wixt 
the currant leaf and his hand As that was plate 
ſufficient, I bad him lay it upon the table as it was: 
and as I reſolved to ſtay within all day, I ordered, 
him to call upon the traiteur, to beſpeak my din- 
ner, and leave me to breakfaſt by myſelf. 
When L had finiſh'd the butter, I threw, the cur- 
rant leaf out of the window, and was going. to do» 
the ſame by the waſte paper - but ſtoppiag; to read 
a line firſt, and that drawing me on to, a,ſecopd 
and third] thought it better worth; ſo I ſhut the 
window, and drawing a chair up to it, [far down- 


_ 


It was in the old French of Rabelais's time, and 
. » for aught I know might have been wrote by him 
it was, moreover in a Gothic letter, and that ſo fads! 
ed and gone off by damps and length of time, it coſt 
me infinite trouble to make any thing of it——L 
threw it down; and then wrote a letter to Eugenius 
then I took it up again and embroiled my pati- 
ence with it afreh— and then to cure that, I 
wrote a letter to Eliza— Still it kept hold of me; 
2 the difficulty of underſtanding it increaſed the 
deſire. e 
I got my dinner ;. and after L had enlightened 
my mind with a bottle of Burgundy, I at it again 
Land after two or three hours poring upon. it, With 
almoſt as deep nne as eyct, Gruter orf Jacob. 


i 226 ) 


| Spon did-ppen a nonſenſical-inſcription; | thought 6 
I made ſenſe of it; but to make ſure of it, the beſt 
Lay! imagined, was to turn it into Engliſh, and ſee 
; how ic would look'then—fo I went on leifurely as 
La trifling man does, ſomtrimes writing a ſentence— 
*then raking a turn ortwo—=—and then looking how 
.the world went out of the window; fo that it was 
nine O clock at night before I had done t— then 
e and read | it as Arpa 


mw f 4 2 181. p A R 1. 8. 


OW. as the Notary's wife diſputed the 
point with the notary with too much 
| heat—T with; ſaid the notary, (throwing down the 
archment) that there was another notary here only 
* fer 9059 and atteſt all this —. — 
And what would; you do then, Monſieur? ſaid 
2 "the, rfſin; ng haſtily up="the notary's wife was a little 
fume of A woman, and the notary thought it well 
to avoid a hurricane by a mild reply — "would 20, 
_ apſwer'd he, to bed——You may go to the devil, 
ahſwered the notary's wife. 

Now there bappeniag to be but one bed in the 
"houſe, the other two rooms being unfurniſhed, as is 
the cuſtom at Paris, and the notary not caring to 

lie i iD the ſa me bed with a woman who had but that 
moment ſent him pell-mell to the devil, went forth 
with his hat and cane and ſhorc cloak, the night 
bein very. widdy, agd walk'd our ill at eale towards 
the ont Neuf.. © 

Of all the bridges which ever were built, the 
Whole world who have paſs'd over the Pont Neuf 
"muſt own, that it is the nobleſt the fineſt the 
„Frandeſt—the lighteſt the longeſt—the broadeſt 
» that ever conjoin'd land and land A e pen the 
b of the FErraquevas globe — 


1 
- — 
* * N _ 


«it 


LS 


o 
— 


FR % ')- 
By this it ſeems as if the author of the fragment das 
not been a Frenchman. 
The worſt fault which divines and the Joftors of 
the Sorbonne can alledge againſt it, is, that if there 
is bur a cap full of wind in or about Paris, *ris 
more blaſphemouſly [acre Dicu'd there than in any 


other aperture of the whole city 
ſon, good and cogent, Meſſieuis; for it comes 
againſt you without crying garde d*eau, and with 
ſuch vopremeditab!le puffs, that of the few who 


croſs it with their hats on, not one in fifty but ha- 
zards two livers and a half, which is its full worth, 


The poor notazy, juſt as he was paſſing by the 
ſentry, inſtinctively clapp'd his cane to the ſide of 


it, but in raiſing it vp, the point of his cane catch- 


ing hold of the loop of the fentinel's har, hoiſted 
it over the ſpikes of the balluſtrade clear i into the 
Seine— 

"Tis an il wins ſaid a boatmap, who carcivd it 
which blows na boch any gocd. 


Th: ſen ry, being a Gaſcon, Weben ird 


up his whiskers, and levell'd his harquebuſs. 
Harquebuſſes in thoſe days went off with matches; 


0 


and an old woman's paper lantern. at the end of the 


bridge happening to be blown“ put, ſhe had bor- 
row'd the {cntry's match to light it it gave a 
moment's time for the Gaſcon's blood to run cool, 


and turn the accident better to his advantage 715 
an ill wing, ſaid he, catchiog off the notar s caſtor, | 
and legitimating he capture with the boatman's } 

a lage. OT EY | 


Ihe poor notary croſs'd the bridge, and paſſing 


along the rue de Duaphige into the fauxbourg of 
St. Germain, lamented WE as he walk'd along 


in this manner: 


/ 


—and with rea- 


— 


Luckleſs man that I am! ki the notary, to bel 
- the Pert of hurricanes 18 wy digg—to be bore 


r 


ts have the ſtorm of ill language levell'd againſt 
me and my profeſſion wherever I goto be 
forced into marriage by the thunder of the church 
tt a tempeſt of a woman to be driven forth out 
db of my houſe by domeſtic winds, and deſpoil'd of 


my caſtor by pontific ones to be here, bare head- 


+ ed, in a windy night at the mercy of the ebbs and 
flows of accidents—where am I to lay my head? 
.—— miſerable man! what wind in the two-and 
{thirty points of the whole compaſs can blow unto 

thee, as it does to the reſt of thy fellow-creatures, 


* 


good! 


C 


ſage, complaining in this ſort, a voice call'd aut 
to a girl, to bid her run fer the next notary— 
/ now'the notary being the next, and availing him- 
ſelf of his ſituation, walk'd up the paſſage to the 


was uſher'd into a large chamber, diſmantled of 
every thing but a long military pike—a breaſt- 
; Plate—a ruſty old ſword, and bandoleer, hung vp. 
& -cquidiſtant in four different places againſt the wall, 
An old perſonage, who had heretofore been a 


blood along with it, was a gentleman at that time, 
lay ſupporting Bis head upon his hand, in his bed; 
a little table with a taper burning was ſet clole be- 
= fide it, and cloſe by the table was placed a chai;— 
the notary fat him down in ic; and pulling out his 
ink horn and a ſheet vr two of paper which he had 
|; in his pocket, he placed them before him, and dip- 
ping his. pen in his ink, and leaning his breaſt over 
| the table, he diſpoſed every thing to make the gen- 


| tleman's laſt will and teſtament, 


8. raiſing himſelf up a little, I have nothing to be- 


As the notary was paſſing on by a dark paſ- 


. door, and paſſing through an old ſort of a ſaloon, 


W . gentleman, and unleſs decay of fortune taints the 


Alas ! Monſieur le Notaire, ſaid the gentleman, | 


@. -qucath, which, will pay the expence of bequeathings | 


© 


0 :.{-(<28g) ): 
except the hiſtory of myſelf, which I could not te 94 
in peace unleſs I left it as a legacygo the world;z'the 
Profits atiſing out of it I, bequeath. to you for the 
pains of taking it from me it is a ſtory ſo un- 
.commo1, it muſt be read by all mankind—it will - 
Rake the fortunes of your houſe. the notary. dipp'd 
his pen into his ink horn—Almighty Director of 
very event in my life] ſaid the old gentleman, 
looking up earneſtly, and raiGng his hands towards 
h-aven— Thou, whoſe hand has led me on through 
ſuch a labyrinth of ſtrange paſſages down into this 
ſcene of deſolation, aſſiſt the decay ing memory of 
an old, infirm, and broken hearted man — direct 
my tongue by the ſpirit of thy eternal truth, that 
this ſtranger may ſet down nought but what is 
written in that Book, from whole records, faid he, 
elaſping his bands together, I am to be candemn/d 
or acquitted !——the hotary held up the, point of 


— —_ cw "Uo  _ Y9 " Va” & 


hicpen. betwixt the taper and his 2ye—— If 
It is a ſlory, Monſieur le Notaire, ſaid 
the gentleman, which will rouſe up every affection 
in nature—ic will kill the humane, and touch the 
heort of cruelty herſelf with pit 1 - 
; —The ro ary was inflamed with a deſire go © 
begin, and put his pea a third time into his ink- 
horn—and the old gen leman turning a little more 
towards the notary, began to di Rate his ſtory in 
theſe words — | HOES W 
And where is the reſt of it, La Fleur? faid 
I, he juſt then entered the room. 
THE FRAGMENT, ., - 
AND THE BOUQUET #.:: 
WIEN La Fleur came up cloſe to the table, 
and was made to conwrehend what T want- 
ed, he told nie there were only two other ſheets 
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- 6t it, which he had wrapt round the ftalks of 2 


* Bouquet to keep it to ther, which he had pre- 
ſiented to the demviſelle upon the boutevards— Then, 


prithee, La Fleur, ſaid I, ſtep back to her to the 

Couat de B.“ hotel; and ſee if thou canſt get it 

— There 'is no doubt of it, ſaid La F eur nd 
away be flew. 

In a very little time the poor fellow came back 

- quote out of breath, with deeper marks of diſap- 


"imple irreparability of the fragment Jute ciel! 


taken his laſt tender farewel of her —his faithleſ 
miſtreſs had given his gage d amour to one of the 
Counts footmen—the footman to a young ſemp- 
ſtreſs — and the ſempſtreſs to a fidler, with 
my fragment at the end of it Our misfortunes 


Fleur echo'd it back again to my ear ä 
Ho perfidious cried La# leur—How un- 

lucky! ſaid I. 

Il ſhould not have avoid; mortified. Monſieur, 


*. faid 1; had I found it. 
Whether | did or no will be ſeen hereaſter. 


THE ACT OF CHARITY, 
x . FP AR 1 8. 


* 

HE man who either dit lains or fears to walk 
* up a dark entry, may be an excellent good 
| man, and fit for a hundred things; but he will 
not do to make a good ſentimental traveller. 
count little of the many things I ſee paſs at broad 
noon-day, in large and open ſtreets Nature is 

_ by, and hates to ad Bore + rent bur in 


pointment in his looks than could ariſe from the 


in leſs than to minutes that the poor fellow had 


were involved together —1 gave a ſigh—and La 


quoth La Fleur, if ſhe had loſt It—Norl, La Fleur, 


8 E 
ſuch an unobſetved corner you ſometimes ſee 4 
fingle ſhort ſcene of her's, worth all the ſentiments: 
of a dezen French plays compounded together— 
and yet they are ab/olutely fine ;—and whenever 1: 
have a möre brilliant affair upon my hands than: 
common, as they ſuit a preacher juſt as well as a 
hero, I generally make my ſermon out of em and 
for the text Cappadocia, Pontius, and Aſia, 


. Phrygia and Pamphylia”—is as good as any one 


10 the Bible. —. IA A L 1:18 to Sac LR 
There is a long dark-paſſage iſſuing out from the 
opera comique into a narrow ſtreet; 'tis trod by, 


a few who humbly: wait for a Facret, or wiſh to 


get off quietly o foot when the opera is done. At 
the end of it, towards the theatge, tis lighted by 
a ſmall candle, the light of which is almoſt loſt 
before you get half-way down, but near the dpor 


_ —tis more for ornament than uſe: you ſee it as a 


fix d ſtar of the leaſt magnitude; it burns hut 
does little good to the world, that we know of. 

In returning along this paſſage, I diſcern'd, as I 
approach d within five on fix paces of the door, 
t wo ladies ſtanding arm in atm with their 'backs 
againſt the wall; waiting, as I imagined, for a 
facre—as they were next the door, I thought they 
dad a ptior right; ſo edged myſelf up within a 
yard or little more of them, and quietly took my 


ſtand—1 was in black and ſcarce ſeen, & . 
The lady next me was Kane Nd Bgure of , 
a woman, of about thirty-ſix ; the other of the 
ſame ſize and make, of about forty ; there. was no 
mark of wife or widow in any one part of either 
of them they ſeem'd to be two upright veſtal 
ſiſters, unſapp'd by careſſes, unbroke-in-upan by 
tender, ſalutations : I could have wilh'd. to have 
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made them happy—their happineſs was deſtin'd 
chat night to come from another quarter. 


and feect cadence at the end of it, beeg'd for a 
tnelve ſors piece betwixt them, for the love of 
heaven. I thought it ſingular that a begger 
ſhould fix the quota of an alms—and that the 
ſum ſhould be twelve times as much as what is 
uſually give nc im tue dark. They both ſeem'd 
aſtoniſh'd at it :s much as myſelf.— Twelve ſous 
ſaid one A twelve - ſous piece ſaid 2 other 
- and made no teply, 1 

© The poor man ſaid, he ænew not iow! to aſk 


leſs of- ladies of their rank z _ you's down his 


head to the ground.” 13 
Pol ſgid be welhave no neh 1 | 
| ebe beggar remained ſucut for - A mome ntor 
r and rene w' d' his ſupplication. 2 


bleſs-you} fac ee poor man, and multiply thoſe 
joys which yu ican give to others without change! 
Il obſervid the elder fifter pur her hand into her 


give twelve, ſaid:the ſupplicant; Nature has been 
bounriful to you, be bbuntiful to a poor man. 
d I would, fiend, with aly my) heart, laid the 
ger, II bad fr 

faßt ehaftable! ſaid he, addreſning himſelf 
70 the eder What is af bat. ur goodneſs and 
humanity which makes your bright eyes lo ſweet, 
what they outſhine the morning even in this dark 
aſfäge ? and what was ir which made the Marquis 


| v0 as they paſs'd by ? 
Ihe two ladies ſeem d much affected 3 and im- 


A low voice, with a good turn of expreſſion, 


Do not, my fair young ladies, ſaid he; ſtop your : 
| gooearsngaint me Upon my word, boneſt man! 
ic che younger; We have no change Then God 


pocket — 71 ſee; ſaid ſhe; if I have a ſous.— A ſous! 


Sehtette arid his brother lay ſo much of Jou 
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ands into their pockets, and each took aut a twelve 

[ous piece. 1 f wort te ie e 
The conteſt, betwixt them and the poor ſuppli 
cant was no more—it was Continued betwixt the m 
ſclves, which of the two ſhould give the twelve-fou 
piece in charity and to end the diſpute, they 
both gave it together, and the man went away. 


* 


THE RIDDLE EXPLAINED. - 


PARIS. 


T 1JSTEPD hakily afer him: it was the very 


man whoſe ſucceſs in asking charity of the wo- 


man before the door of the hotel had. ſo puzzled 


me—and I found at once his lecret, or at leaſt the 


baſis of it—twas flattery. 1 
Delicious eſſence! how refreſning art thou to na- 


ture! how ſtrongly are all its powers and all its 


weakneſſes on thy fide! how ſweetly doſt thoumix 


with the blood, and help it hrough the moſt diffi- 


cult and torturous paſſages to the heart! 


The poor man, as he was not ſtraĩten'd for time, 


Face at the ſame time they both put thei. 


had given it here in a larger doſe: 'tis certain he 


had a way of bringing it into leſs form, for the 


many ſudden caſes he had to do with in the ſtreets; 
but how he contrived to correct, ſweeten, cone ' 
centre, and qualify it—Ivex not my ſpirit with | 


the enquiry—it is enough, the beggar gained two 
twelve- ſous pieces—and they can beſt tell the reſt, 
who have gained much greater matters by 1t. 


PARCELS: 


take a withering twig, and put it in the ground ; and 
then you water it becauſe you have planted it, 


E get forwards in the world, not ſo much 
by doing ſervices, as receiving them; you 


— 
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* 


M.onſieur le Count de B****, merely becauſe he 
had done me one kindqefs 41 the affair of my paſs. 
E would go on and do me another, the few days 

e was at Paris, in making me knoyn to a few peo- 


SS -—© xe 


Ple of rat; ani they were to preſent me to others, 


a ſingle time or two round, and then by /ran/flatin 
French Doks and attitudes into plain Engliſh, 
- ſhould preſently have ſcen, that I had gold out of 
the convert * of ſome more entertaining gueſt; and 
in courſe ſhould have refizned all my places one 
after another, merely upon the principle that 1 
could not keep them. As it was, things did not 
go much amiſs. | x7 


I had the hopour. of being introduced to the old 


Marquis de B“ in days of yore he had ſignaliz 


ed himſelf by ſome. ſmall fears of chivalry: in the 


Qur d anour, and had dreſs d himſelf out to the 
; Idea of tiles and tourna ments ever ſince che Mar- 


quis de BY***. vid to have it thought the affair 


waz ſomewhere elſe than in his brain. He could 
like to take a trip to Engl ind,“ and asked much 


of the Engliſh. laches. Stay where you are. I be- 
ſeech you, Mon eur le Marquis, faid 1 — Les 


Meſſrs. Anglo i can ſcarce get a kind look from 


them as it is. The Marquis invited me to ſup- 


2 ye 4 | N 
Monſieur P*#** the farmer- general was juſt a 


inquiſitive about our taxes They were very conſi- 


derable, he heard If we knewb ut how to collect 


them, ſaid I, making him a low bow. 


1 could never have been invited to Monſ. P *98*'s 


congerts upon any other terms. 
| 5 4 | "4 * 20 7 5 3 Is, MK S245 25 oa 5 Hp &- © - i 
© "Plate, napkin, Knife, fork, and ſpoov. 
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I had been miſrepreſented to Madame de QO 
as an &fprit——Madame de Q*** was: an eſprit 
herielt : ſhe burnt with impatience to fez me, and 
hear me talk, I had not taken my fear, before I 
ſaw ſhe did not care a us whether I had any wit 
or no— was let in, to be convinced ſhe had, —I 
call heaven to witneſs I never once open'd the door 
of my lips. | 
Madame de V.. -yow'd to every creature ſhe. 
met, She had never had a more improving con- 
« verſation with a man in her life.“ apt 
There are three epochas in the empire of a French 
vomai She is coquette then deiſt. then devotes 
the empire during theſe is never loſt ſhe only, 
changes her ſubjects : when thirty-five .years and. | 
more have unpe pled her dominions of the ſlaves * 
of jove, ſhe repeoples it with ſlaves of infidel. ty 
and then with the ſlaves of the chuich. LE a 
Madame de V was vibrating betwixt the ficſt 
of theſe epochas : the colour of the roſe was fad». 
ing faſt away — ſhe ought to have been a deiſt five 
years b:fore the time I had the honour to pay my 
firſt viſit. | | of HY <a 
Sha placed me upon the ſame ſopha with her, for 
the ſake of diſputing the point of religion more 
cloſely la ſhort, Madame de V **+ told me ſhe be - 


lieved nothing. 69 
I told Madam: de V*** it might be her princt- 
ple; but I was ſure it could nat ba her intereſc to 

level the out-works, without which I could not con- 
ce:ve ho ſuch a citidel as her's could be defended 
—that there was not a more da3gerous thing in the 
world: than for a beauty to be a deiſt that it was 
a debt I owed my creed, not to conceal it from 
her—that I had nct been five minutes ſat upon the 
ſopha beſide her, but <a begun to form de ſigne 
2 {| 


\ 
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au ant d eſprit que nes autres. 


— 


and what is it, but the ſentiments of religion, 
and the perſuaſion they had excited in her breaſt, 
which could have check'd them as they roſe up ? 
We are not adamant, ſaid I, taking hold of her 


land and there is need of all reſtraints, till age 
In her own time ſteals in and lays them on us— 


but, my dear lady, ſaid I, kiſſing her hand 
tis too too ſoon | i | 

I ceclare I had the credit all over Paris of -un- 
perverting Madame de v. She affirmed to 
Monſieur De and the Abbe M**®, that in one 


half hour I had ſaid more for revealed religion, 


than all their Encyclopœdia had ſaid againſt it 
I was lifted directly into Madame de V***'s 
Coxerie—and ſhe put off the epocha of deiſm for 
two years. N 

I remember it was in this Ceterie, in the middle 
of a diſcourſe, in which. J was ſhewing the neceſ- 
fity of a fr/# ce uſe, that the young Count de 
Faineant took me by the hand to. the fartheſt cor- 
ner of the room, to tell me my ſolitaire was pinn'd 
too {trait about my neck — it ſhould be plus badi- 


naut, ſaid the Count looking down upon his own 


but a word, Monſieur Yorick, to the wife.— 
" —And-from the we, Monſieur le Count, 


replied I, making him a bow—1s erovgh. 


The Count de Faineant embraced me with more 
ardour than ever I was embraced by mortal man. 


For three weeks together I was of every man's 


opinion I met. Pardi] ce Mo ſeur Mr ck 4 
Ii ra ſonne bien, 


laid another C un bon enfant, ſaid a third. 
And at this price I could have eaten and 
drank and been merry all the days of my life at 
Paris; but twas à diſhoneſt Te:koning—I grew: 
' ſhamed of it— It was the gain of a ſlave 
a ſentiment of hpnour revolted againſt it 
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n 1 
the higher Cor;. the more was I hoden d on a 
beggarly Giften the better the Can 

ee of Art—T languiſh'd for thoſe of Nature: 
and one night, after a moſt vile proſtitution of 

myſelt to half a dozen different people, L grew 
fick—went to bed—order'd La Fleur to get me 
horſes in the morning to ee out for . 


| MOULINES 


"NEVER felt what the diſtreſs of plenty was in 
any one ſhape till now to travel it through the 
Bourbonnois, the ſweeteſt part of France m the: 
hey day of the vintage, when Nature is pouring 
her abundance into every one's lap, and every eye 
is lifted up—a journey through each ſtep of Which 
Muſic beats time to Labour, "and. all her children 
are rejoiciog as they carry in their cluſters -t 
paſs through this with my affections flying out, 
and kindling at every group before me—and every p 
one of them was pregnant with adventures. | 
Juſt heaven !—it would fill up-twenty-volumes- 
—and alas! I have but a' few-ſmall pages left of. 
this to croud it into - and half of theſe muſt be 
taken up with the poor Maria my friend Mr. 
Shandy mer with rear Moulines. | 
The ſtory he had told of that diforder'd maid a- | 
fected me not a little in the reading; but when R 
got within the neighbourhood where ſhe lived, it 
returned fo ſtrong into my mind, that I eould not 
.refiſc an impulſe which prompted me te go half a ; 
league out of the road, to the village where ey | 
parents dwelt, to enquire after her. ; 


'Tis going, 1 own, like the Knight:of the Woe- | 
ful Cauntenance, in queſt of melancholy adven-- | 
tures—but I know not how it t is, but Lam never: T 


| 


Within me, as when I am entangled in them. 
The old mother came to the door, her looks 
told me the ſtory before ſhe open'd her mouth 
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perfectly conſcious of the exiſtence of a ſoul 


She had loſt her huſband ; he had died, ſhe ſaid; 
of anguiſh for ihe Joſs of Maria's ſenſes, about a 
month before. She had feared at firſt, ſhe add- 
ed, that it would have plunder'd her poor girF of 


what little underſtanding was left but, on the 
contrary, it had brought her more to herſelf—ftill 


ſhe could not reſt——her poor daughter, ſhe ſaid, 


crying, was wandering ſomewhere about the 


road —— | $05 | 
Why does my pulſe beat languid as I write 
this? and what made La Fleur, whole heart ſeem'd 
only to be turned to joy, WB paſs the back of his 
band twice acroſs his eyes, as the woman ſtood 
and told it? I beckon'd to the poſtillion to turn 
back into the road. B | 
When we,had got within half a league of Mou- 
Jines, at a little opening in the road leading to a 
thicket, I diſcovered poor Maria fitting under a 


- poplar-——ſhe. was farting with her elbow in her 
Jap, and her bead leaning on one fide within her 


band—a ſmall brook ran at the foot of the tree. 
I bid the poſtillion go an with the chaiſe to Mou- 


lines —and La Fleur to beſpeak my ſupper—and 
that I would walk after him, 

She, was dreſs'd in white, and much as my 
friend deſcribed her, except that her hair hung 

Jooſe, which before was twiſted within a lk net, 
: =————She had, ſuperadded likewiſe to her jacket, 
u pale green nband, which fell acroſs her ſhoulder 


to the waiſt; at the end of which hung her pipe. 


ler goat had been as faithleſs as her lover; 
Ae #had got a lictle dog in lieu of him, which 
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ſhe had kept tied by a ſtring to her girdle; ag 1 
jook'd at her dog, ſhe drew him towards her with 


the firing , Thou ſhalt not leave me, Sylvio.“ [| 


faid ſhe. I look'd in Maria's eyes, and ſaw ſhe 
was thinking more of her father than of her lover 
or her little goat; for as ſhe utter'd them, the tears 
trickled down her cheeks. e 

I fat down cloſe by her; and Maria let me 
wipe them away as they fell, with my handker- 
chief. I then ſtecp'd it in my own—and then in 
her's—and then in mine—and then I wip'd her's 
again—and as I did it, I felt ſuch undeſcriable 
emotions within me, as I am ſure could nat Beac- 
counted for from any combinations of matter and 
motion. . 2 

I am poſitive I have a foul; nor can all the 
books with which materialiſts have peſtered the 
world, ever convince me to the contrary, | 


| M AR I A. 
J HEN Maria had come a little to herſelf, I 


ask'd her if ſhe remembered a pale thin 


perſon of a man, who had fat down betwixt her 
and her goat about two years before? She ſaid, 
ſhe was unſcrtled much at that time, but remem- 
oed it upon two accounts—that ill as ſhe was, ſhe 
ſaw the perſon pitied her: and next, that her goat 
had ſtolen his handkerchi-cf, and ſhe had beat him 
for the theft—ſhe had waſh'd it, ſhe ſaid, in the 
brook, and kept it ever ſince in her pocket to re- 
ſtore it to him in caſe ſhe ſhould ever ſee him again, 
which, ſhe added, he had half promiſed her. As 


ſhe told me this, ſhe took the handkerchief out of 
her pocket to let me ſee it; ſhe had folded it up 
neatly i: a couple of vine leaves, tied round with 
a tendril on opening it, I ſaw an S. marked in 
oue of the corners. | | 


0 


She had ſince that, ſhe told me; ſtray'd as far 
as Rome, and walk'd round St. Peter's once —and 
returned back——that ſhe found her away alone 
acroſs the Apennines had travell'd over all 
Lombardy without money — and through the 
- flinty roads of Savoy without ſhoes ——how ſhe 
had borne it, nd how the had got ſupported, ſhe 
could not tell—but God tempers the wind, ſaid 
Maria, to the Thorn lamb. | 

Shorn indeed! and to the quick, ſaid I; and 
waſt thou in my owa land, where I have a cot- 
tage, I would take -thee to it and ſhelter thee; 
thou ſhouldſt eat of my own bread, and drink of 
my own cup—!i would be kind to thy Sylvio—in 
all thy weakneſſes and wanderings I would ſeek 
after thee and bring thee back—when the ſun went 
down I would ſay my prayers; and when I had 
done, thou ſhouldſt play thy evening ſong upon 
thy pipe, nor would the incenſe of my ſacrifice be 
worſe accepted: for entering heaven along with. 

that of a broken heart. 

Nature melted within me, as I utter'd this; 
and Maria obſerving, as I took ont my handker- 
chief, that it was ſteep'c too much altcady to be of 
uſe, would needs go waſh it in the ſtream.— And 
where will you dry it Maria? faid I—Pll dry it 
in my boſom, ſaid ſhe—'twill do me good. 

And is your heart {till ſo warm, Maria? ſaid I. 

I touch'd upon the ſtring on which hung all her 
forrows—ſhe lcok'd with wiſtful diſorder for ſome 
time in my face; and then, without ſaying any 
thing, took her pipe and play d her ſc rilce to the 
 Virgin——The ſtring I had touch'd ceaſed to vi- 
brate in a moment or two Maria returned to- 
| hHerſelf—lct her pipe fall and roſe up. | 
And where are you going, Maria? ſaid I. —Sbe 
. faid, to Moulines—Let us go, ſaid I, together 
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Maria put her arm within mine, and lengthening 


the ſtring, to let the dog follow- 
we enter d Moulines. | 


MARIA. e 


MOULINES. 


HO! I hate ſalutations and greetings in the. 

market-place, yet when we got into the mid-- 

dle of this, I ſropp'd to take my laſt Jook and laſt 
farewel of Maria. 

Maria, though not tall, was neverthelelh of cher 

fiſt o der of fine forms affliction had touch'd: 


her looks with ſomething that was ſcarce earthly. 


— {tl} ſhe was feminine — and ſo much was there 
abdut her of all that the heart wiſhes, or the eye 
looks for in weman, that could the traces be ever 


worn out of ker bra n, and thoſe of Eliza's out of; | 
mine, ſhe ſhonld net cnly cat of my bread ard d int 


of my cn cup, but Maria ſhould lie in my boſom, 
and be unto me as a daughter. 


Adieu, poor luckleis Maiden 1—Imbibe+ the oil! g | 
and wine which the compatiion of a ſtranger, as he 


journeyeth on his way, now pours into thy wounds. 


te Being who has twice bruifed thee can only- 


bind them up for ever. 


THE. BOURBONNOLS. 
HERE was nothing from which I had painted 


out for myſelf ſo joyous a riot of the affec- 


tions, ar in this journey in- the vintage, through 
this part of France; but preſſing through this gate 
of ſorrow to it, my ſufferings have totally unfuted 
me: in every ſcene of feſtivity I ſaw Maria in the 
back ground of the piece, fitting penſive under her 
rb and I had got almoſt to Lyons before 1 
Was able to caſt a ſbace acroſs her. Yr 


„ 


in that order. | 


| 
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' ——<Dear ſenſibility! ſource. inexhauſted of all 
that's precious in our joys, or coſtly in our ſorrows; 
thou chaineſt thy ir.artyr down upon his bed of ſtraw 
and *tis thou who lifts him up to Heaven— 
Eternal fountain of our feelings tis here | trace 
thee - and this is thy ** dviniiywhich ſtirs within me 
ot, that in ſome ſad and ſickening moments, 
« my ſoul ſbrinks back non herſe f, and ſtartels at de- 
* fraction mere pomp of words but that I fcel 
ſome generous joys and generous cares beyond my- 
ſeli—all comes from thee, great—great Sexſ1rium. 
of the world! which vibrates, it a hair of our 
heads bur falls upon the ground, in the remoteſt 
dæſert of thy creation. —Touch'd with thee, Euge- 
nus draws my curtain when I languiſh—hears ny 
rate of ſymptoms, and blames the weather for the 
diforder of his nerves. Thou giv'ſt a portion of it 
ſometimes tothe rougheſt peaſant who traverſes the 
bleakeit moumtains — he fads the lacerated lamb of 
another's flock —Tbis moment I beheld hin 
leaning with his head againſt his crook, with pite- 
cus mention locking town upon it Oh ! had 
Fcome one moment ſooner it bleeds : o death 
hi gentle heart bleeds with it— 

Peace to thee, generous ſwain I fee thou 
walkeſt off with anguiſh—bu: thy joys will balance 
it for happy is thy cottage ——and happy is the 

ſharer of it—and happy are the lambs which fpart 
about thee. ; : 5 ö b 
8 HB SU PPE N. 
A SHOE coming looſe from the forefoot of the. 
thrill horſe, at the beginning of the a cent of 
mount Taurira, the poſtillion diſmounted, tw ſted 
tue ſhoœ off, aud put ic in his pocket; as the aſcent. 
was of ige or ſix miles, and that horſe our main 
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dependence, I made a point of having the ſhoe faſ- 
ren'd on again, as well as we could; but the poſ- 
tilhon had thrown away the nails, and the hammer 
in the chaiſe-box'berng of no great uſe without them, 
T ſubmitted to go on. | | 

He had not mounted half a mile higher, when 
coming to a flinty piece of road, the poor devil loſt 
»a ſecond ſhoe, and from off his other fore-foat. F 
then gat out of the chaiſe in good earneſt ; and ſee- 
ing a houſe. about a quarter of a mile to the left 
hand, with a great deal to do, I prevailed upon the 
p :ſtillion to turn up to it. The look of the houſe, 
and of every thing about it, as we drew nearer, | 

ſoon reconciled me to the diſaſter. —It was a little 
farm houſe, ſurrounded with about twenty acres of 
vineyard, about, as much corn—and cloſe to the 
houſe, on one fide, was a potagerie of an acre and 
a half, full of every thing which could make plenty. - | 
in a French peaſant's houſe—and on the other fide | 
was a little wood, which furniſhed wherewithal tog 
dreſs it, It was about eight in the evening when 
J got to the bouſe—lo I left the poſtillion to ma- 
nage his point as he could - and for mine, Lwalk'd; | 
directly into the houſe. | SEEDS... 
The family conſiſted of an old grey headed man 
and his wife, with five or ſix ſons and ſons-in law 
and their ſeveral wives, and a joyous genealogy. | 
out of them, | 75 x: 5 
They were all fitting down together to their lentil 
ſoup ; a large wheaten loaf was in the middle of the: 
table, and a flaggon of wine at each end of it, pro. 
miſed joy through the ſtages of the repaſt—twas a 
feaſt of love. 1 1 
The old man roſe up to meet me, and with a re. 
ſpectful cordiality would have me fit down at the 
table; my heart was ſet down the moment I enter'd 


the room, fo I ſat down at once like a fon of the. 


..... ̃ ˙ Fo 


J. e 
” family; and to inveſt myſelf in the character az 
Ipeedily as I could, I inſtantly borrowed the old 
man's knife, and taking up the loaf, cut myſelf a 
\ hearty luncheon ; and as I did it, I ſaw a teſtimony 
in every eye, not only of an honeſt welcome, but 
of a welcome mix'd with thanks that I had not 
© ſeem'd to doubt it. N 3 
Was it this, or tell me, Nature, what elſe it was 
that made this morſel fo ſweer——and to what ma- 
gic I owe it, that the draught I took of their flag- 
gon was ſo delicious with it, that they remain upon 
my palate to this hour? | 
© It the ſupper was to my taſte——the grace which 
followed it was much more ſo. ORE 


IT HE GRACE. 


HEN ſupper was over, the old man gave a 
VV Knock upon the table with the haft of his 
knife, to bid them prepare for the dance: the mo- 
ment the ſignal was given, the women and girls 
ran all together into a back apartment to tic up 
their hait and the young men to the door to waſh 
their faces, and change their ſabots; and in three 
minutes every foul was ready upon a hittle cſplanade * II * 
before the houſe to brgin—The old man and his 
wife came out laſt, and placing me betwixt them, 

{at down upon a ſopha of turf by the dor. 

The old man had ſome fifty years ago been no 
mean performer upon the vielle and at the age he 
was then of, tovch'd. it well enough for the pur- 

, poſe. His wife fung'now-and-then a little to the 
tune then intermitted—and join'd her old man 

again as their children and grand-children danced 
before them, 1 
N 


. 


It was got till the middle of the ſecond dance, 
when ome -paules in the movement wherein 


* E 
3 


they all ſcem?d. to 1 50 I fancied I could diſ- | 
xinguiſh an elevation of ſp.ric different from that 
| which is the cauſe or the effect of ſimple jollity— . 

In a word I thought I beheld Religion mixing in 
the dance but as I had never ſeen her ſo engaged, 
I ſhould haye looked upon it now as one of the 
illuſions of an imagination which is eternally miſ- 
leading me, had not the old man, as ſoon as the 
dance ended, ſaid, that this was their conſtant way z 
and that all his life long he had made it a rule, 
after ſupper was over, to call out his family ta 
dance and rej ice; believing, he (aid, that a cheat 
ful and contented mind was the beſt ſort of thank 
to heawn that an illicerate peaſant could pay,—— + } 
Or a learged prelate either, ſaid I. 


THE CASE OF DELICACY: 


1 WH EN you have gained the top of mount 
Taaurira, you run preſently down to Lyons 
—adieu then to all rapid movements! Tis a jour- 
ney of caution; and it fares better with ſentiments, 
not to be in a hurry with them; ſo I contracted 
with a Voiturin to take his time with a couple of 

-  - Puts, and convey me in my own chaile ſafe to 
Turin through Savoy. | „ 
Poor, patient, quiet, honeſt people! fear not: 
your poverty, the treaſury of your ſimple virtues, 
will not be envied you by the world, nor will your 
vallies be invaded by it. Naturel in the midſt 
of thy di * thou art ſtill friendly to the ſcan. 
2 thou Halt crea- ed with all thy great works 
out thee, little haſt thou left to give, either to 
the ſcythe or tothe ſickle but to that little thou 
granteſt ſafety and protection; and ſweet are the 
&wellings which __ ſo ſhelter'd, 


- q * 
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getting up—the horrors of getting down—moun- 
tains -imprafticabl»—and cataraQts, which roll 
down great ſtones, from their ſummits, aud block 
his road up—The peaſants had been 311 day at 
work in removing a fragment of this kind between 
St. Michael and Madane; and by the time my 
Voiturin got to the place, it wanted full two hours 
of completing before a paſſage could any how be 
| gain'd: there was nothing but to wait With pati- 
Feen a wet and tempeſtuous night: ſo that 
by "the delay, and that together, the Voiturin 
found himſelf obliged to keep up five miles ſhort 
of his (tage ata little decent kind of. an inn, by the 
r i hoe" ee e 


ot a, good fire —order'd ſuppęr; and wis 
thankiog heaven it was no worſe when a voiture 
arrived with a lady in it, and her ſervant maid. 

As there was no other bed- chamber in the houſe, 
the holleſs, without much nicety, led them into 


there was nobody in it but an Englifh gentleman 
that there were two good beds in it, and a cloſet 
withir the room which held another. —1 he accent 
„in which ſh? ſpoke of this third bed did not ſay 
much for it—however, ſhe ſaid there were three 
beds, and but three people—and ſhe durſt ſay, the 
gentleman. would do any thing to aco»mmadate 
matters. left not the lady a moment to make a 
- conjecture about it ſo inſtantly made a decla- 
ration | would do any thing in my power. 


As this did nqt amount to an abſolute ſurrender 
ef my bed - chamber, I {till felt mylelf ſo much the 


ee Leia} og ol or Fifa) ee 
EF. Let the way-worn traveller vent bis complaitirs 
| UÞPon the ſudden turns and dangers of your roads 
ee | ? BIET 3t) IR 1+ 8g 4 . , 
—your rocks, —your precip ges he difficulties cf 


+» d.farthwith, took poſſeſſion of my bed "chamber. . 


wine; telling them, as ſhe uſher'd them in, that | 


A 
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proprictor,. as to have a right to do the hanqurs of * 


it—lo | deſir'd the lady to fic down preſſed her” 


into the warmeſt E d for more wood de- 


ſir'd the hoſte's to enlarge the plan of the fupper, i 


and to favour us with the very beſt wine. 


The lady bad. caro warm' 0 herſelf five winutes | 


at the, fire, before ſhe be gan to turn het head back, 


and give à look at the beds; and the oftner ſhe caſt . 


her eyes that way, the more they return'd per- 


plex d felt for her and for myſelf; for in a fer- 
minutes what. by her looks, oF the caſe itſelf, I, 


found wyſelf as much. embariaſ.d as it WAS Pale, OE 


$13 F b 11. 


ble the lady Lad, be. herſelf. 
ds we were to lie f in were in one an.” 


That the 


the ſame room, was enough ſimply by icſelf to have 


excited a'l this—bu:-the politio: of them, for they 


ſtood parallei, and ſo very cloſe to each other, as 


only to allow ſpace for a ſmall wicker, chair betwixt . q 


them, rendered the affair, ſtill more, oppreſnve t to 


us they were "fixed 1 \morcover, near the fires. , 


7 the projection of the enimney on one ſide, and 


rge beam wh'ch croſs'd the room on the ocker, 


torm'd. a k nd. of receſs for them tha: there was no 
way favourable to the 1icety, of our ſenſations if. 


any Lying could have added to ĩt, it was that the t,. 


beds. were both of m ſo very. ſcmall, as to cut us 


off from, every idea of the lady and the maid lyivg * 


together; which-in either of them, ccu'd it have 


teen le üble, my lying telide them, though 2 


thing. nor to ba w.ſh'd, yet there was nothing in it 
ſo terri I: which the imagination might not, BAYE: 


paſs' d-over. Without torment. 


As for the little room within, it offe1'd' little or 5 


no conſolation to us; was a damp, cold cloſet, 


with a half diſwantied window ſhutter, and With a 


window which had neither glaſs or oi! paper ia ig, 


to Keep out the tempeſt of the night. 1 Gay 5 


— 
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rr 
endeavdur to ſtifle my cough when the lady gavd a 
peep into it; fo it red · ved the caſe in courfe to this 
alternative that the *ady ſhould facrifice her health 
to her feelings, and take up with the cloſer heiſelf, 
and abandon the bed next mint to her maid r 
that the girl ſhould rake the clofet, &c. &c. 
The lady was 4 Piedmonteſe of about thirty, 
with 4 glow of health in her cheeks, _— The maid 
was 4 Lyonoiſe of twenty, and as briſk and lively 
a French girl zs ever moved. There wete diffi- 
culties every way —and the obſtacle of the ſtone in 
the Toad, which brought us into the diſtrefs, great 
us it appeared whilſt the peaſants were moving it, 
was but a pebble to what lay in our ways now—— 
1 have only to add, that it did not leſfen the 
weight which hung upon or ſpirits, that we were 
both to delicate too communicate what we felt to 
tach other upon the occaſion. . 
We ſat down to ſupperz and had we not had 
more generous wine to it than a little inn in Savoy 
could” have furnifh'd, our tongues had been tied 
ußß tilf neceſſity herlelf had fer them at liberty 
Bux the lady having a few bottles of Burgundy in 
het voĩture, ſent down her Fille de Chambre for a 
couple of them; ſo that by the time ſupper was 


over, aud we were left alone, we felt ourſelves in- 


ſpired w a ſtrength of mind ſufficient to talk, 
at leaſt without feferve upon our ſituation, We 
turn'q ir every way, and debated and conſidered it 
in all kind of lights in the courle of a two hours 
negociarion ; at the end of which the articles were 


ſeitled finally betwixt us, and ſtipulated for in form 


and manner of a treaty of peace—and TI believe 
with as much religion and good faith on both ſides, 


sin any treaty which has vet had the honvur of 


being handed down to poſterity, 
A bey were as follow: | 


5 "> hs 
Firſt. As the right of the bed-chamber is in 
Monſieur—and he thinking the bed next td the fire 
to be the warmeſt, he-irnſiſts.upon the conceffion” 
on the lady's fide of taking up with it. 
Granted, on the part of Madame, with a pro- 
viſo, That as the curtains of that bed are of a flim 
ſey tranſſ arent cotton, and appear likewiſe too 
ſcanty to draw cloſe, that the File de Chambre 
ſhiltfaſten up the opening. either by corking pins, 
or needle and thread, in ſuch manner as ſhall be 
dee m'd a ſufficient barrier on the fide of Monſieur. 
'2dly, It is required on the part of Madame, 
that Meanſicur ſhall lie the whole night through in 
his lets EHanie_ert> 0554 077 4h hromgs 
Rejected: inaſmuch as Monſieur: is not worth a 


— 


| 


robe de chambre; he having nothing in his port- 


martcau but fix ſhirts and a black ſilk pair of? | 


 breeches.. 
The mentioning the fk pair of breeches made- 
an entire change of” the article—for the breeches 
were” accepted as an equivalent for the robe de- 
chambre; and ſo it was ftipular-d and agreed upon, 
that I ſhould lie in my black ſi K breeches all night. 
Zaly. It was infilted upon, and ſtipulated for 
by the lady, that atter Monſi ur was got to bed, 
and the fire and candle tcxtingu ſhed, that Monfieur - 
ſhoutd nut ſpeak one ſing: word the whole night. 
Gra ted; provided Monſieur's 'aying his pray--. 
ers might not be deemed an inſraction of the treaty)” 
There was but one peint forgot in this treaty, 
and that was the manner in which the lady and my- 
ſelt ſhould be obl ged to undreſs and get to bed 
there was one way of doing it, and that I leave to 
the reader to ceviſe; prot: ſting as I do, that if it 
is not the moſt de cate in nature, tis the fault of 
his own magination —againſt which this is not: 


my frlt complaint. 


1 


el 


/ - & a : 
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ni wine! „ 
New when we were got to bed, whether it was 


| the novelty of the ſituation, or what it was LK n.] 
not; but ſo it was, I could not ſhut my eyes; I 


tried chis-fide and that, and turn'd and turn'd again. 
till a full hour after r · idnight; when, Nature and 


Padzenge both wearing out Om God !.1a d I— 


_ —Yow have. broke the treaty, Monſieur, ſaid 
the lady, who had no more ſleep than myſclf.—— 


I begg d a thouland pardons but inſiſted it was no 


more than an ejaculation— ſhe maintam'd twas an 


entire infraction of the treaty—I maintain'd it was 


provided for in che clauſe of the third article. 
The lady wobl i by no means give up th e point, 


thougſi ſhe weaken'd her barrier by it; for in the 


warmth of the diſpute, I could hear two or three 
corking pias fall out of the cu: tains to the ground. 
pon my word and konour, M:dame, ſaid I— 


ſtretching my arm out by way of aſſeveration 


( Ivas going to have added, that I would not 


| have tre{pais'd againſt the remoteſt idea of deco- 
rum for the. world?) 


But the Flle de Chambre hea, ing there were 
word between us, and fearing that hoſt l tis wou'd 


3 enfuciin, courſe, had. o opt ſilently out of her cloſet, 
| and iÞ beim totally dark, had ftolen ſo cloſe to our 
beds, that ſhe had got herſc lf ii to the narrow. paſ- 


fage which ſeparated-them, and had ad vance'd fo far 
vp as to be in a line betwixt her miſtrefs and me 
So that Hen I ſtre:oh'd out my hand, I caught 


© 


* 


{ kat of the Filk ds Chambre's — 


— 
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Explanation of F RENCH Words uſed i im 
this Bobs, 15 


ROITS da:baine, is a law ſurpriſing enougR 
in the common civility, and therefore quite 
airs. not uſed at preſent. 

Page 5. Sed nen qu» ad hunc, the beſt principle 
and diſpoſition of a ſoul to prevent fin, and ſhame, 
are liable in ſome moments and circumſtances to 
ſome abſence, weakneſs, and ſhortneſs; out᷑ preſent 
author ſhews here his juit and ſentimental Modeſty, 

Page 11. (French people don't know' what is 
Engliſh humour ; but many of the expreſſions . 
which they uſe; and names which they give to 
things, have la ſort of a humour.) A 4b igtant 
is a gentleman's carr age, fit only for orie perſon. 

Page 17. Men. Dieu\-anſwers the Engliſh laying 1 
R Good G God! 3 

Page 18. C' Ben trai, that's very true: 2 po- 1 
lite anſwer. t introduce ſofily a contradiction. | 
Hamme deſprit, means a lenſible man, a man f 
parts. | 

Page 19. En [ace, that is, in front in contraAi&tion” 
to profile. A Lou:s d'Or, is one guinea, twenty- four 
French hyres. Mo Hieur deſſe n, had diabled the 

key; that is, had curſed. 

Page 31. A little French debenalve Capitaine; g © of 
that is, an ea y, free, good-natured looking Captain. 
Vous wites pa: de Londre, you are not of London. 


Apat.mmen; vous etes Ne nmand2, very likely you 
are 


1 


44 —_ | | 4s 
= 


= ( 1 8 1 

are of Flanders. Peutctre d. L , Perhaps of Liſte. 

Pur cela, for this buſineſs, for that thing. Et Ma- 
dame. a ſen Mari? and the lady has her huſ- 


band. 
4 Page 39. Montreul read Mntreuil. Oy un my 
Lord Avg: ot preſent: it un «ca a la fill: de. cha bre, 
that an Engliſn Lord preſented the chamber maid 
with a crown. Tan- pit, pour Mad moiſe e Jana- 
tote, ſo much the worle for Mils Jannetone. Tant 
mieux, ſo much the better. 7 ouroursr, always. 
Far dorn moi, I beg your pardon. 
Page 41. A /es terres, a genteel expreſſion to ſay 
to, his poor home. Cums e zl 2 You a 2 l 
| Without n | 
Page 42. O'qu0:4, to be ſure, | 
| Page 44. Ceft un gargon « bo ine fortune, a lucky. 
chearful likely lad. 
Page 47. Prenez en, pr:nez, take ſome, take, 
Page 48. Jive le Roi, it is an exclamation of joy. | 
and contentment, with no other meaning. 
Page 49. Le bon Dieu vous beniſſe, the French 
pod ple ſay, The good God, inſtead of ſaying, God 
Almighty. Ben e, bleſs you. 
Piage 50. Ceft un cbeval le plus opiniatre du men- 
de, it is the moſt reſtive and obſtinate horſe in the a 
world. | 
" "Page 51. What is rf than Diable and Pefte 2: 
the author does not mention; but what a delicate 
ſoul his pen ſhews from the 12th line to the 20th. 
Page 59. Au deſeſpoir, that is, in the greateſt 
concern. 


Page 60. * etouraerie ' What: Aa Piece of 
| giddiveſs, | 

| M4234) a 
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Page 62. The LETTER. : 
MADAME, | 


7 E ſu's penetri de la douleur Is plus vive, et 1 "1 
en meme._1enp; au deſeſcoir pa ce retour japrev du 
corporal qul . nd to!rt entrevue de ce ſoit la choſe du 
monde la plus i np; 

Mais vive 1 Joie ) 4 toute Ii mienne ſera de pen, er 
à vcu. vr 

Lamour n'eſt rien 4 ſentiment. 

Et le ſntinent eft encore moins ſans amour... 

On dit qu on ne diit jammis ſe deſeſperer. ame 
On dit auſſi que Monſicur le Corpora monte.la garde 
Macreii : — ce ſera man o r. : 
| Chacun à ſon tour. 5 

En catterdant—vive I'amour | et vive la Bagatelle 
Je ſuis, Madame, 
Axvte tous: les f ntiments les plus reſp e 


et lis tenares, tout d vois, 
G a e Jaques Row: 


— 


The Letter thus Tranſlated, 


MADAM, 


F am overcome with the moſt affecting grief, and 
driven at the ſame time to deſpair, by this unex- 
pected return of the corporal, which renders our in- 
tet vie y this evening the molt impoſſible ching i in 
the world. 9 

But enjoy pleaſure, and af mine will be to think 
of yau.. . 8 

Tove is nothing without ſentiment. 
And ſentiment is ſtill leſs without love. 
They ſay, that one ought never to deſpair. 
They ſay likewiſe, that Monficur the Corporat - 


montsu 


4 33 
2 
o \ - a 


( 65 0 
Pounts guard on Wedneſday : |: then it wil be * 
* l 


LEY 


. 


* ” Bach} in his Turn: "LT ip a 
ge he mean while be as  Joyous : as you Cate. | : 
3 I 5 Tam, Madam, wn , \ i 
"I KH LES With the'moſt week and db | 
_—_ tender ſentiments, entirely your 8, 

2 | 3 | POPE IO A Jacayss Roque: 


age.» 73. Men cgeyeꝝ vous capab e, Do you be- 
pere me capable of it (but the eyes, the alr, and | 
voice are-parts of words in the author.) v\ 4” 
Page 81. Hauſſez les mins, up with 10 Hani, 
Page 82: Ju Irgroffierev What 2 Piet fert. 
= of ill behaviour. Le pour el Ie contre, 2 trou- 2 
| _ Sendo vivre, cho ce ſpiritss. | | 
Page 83 Rien que pifſer, nothing but to p 
age 84. Content, ve Ce an ri. fort, x | 
133 mind. 5 | 
Page 85. Les . 15 rg & de P Eſprisy | 


the wanderings of the heart and mind. 


Page 86. Eu wwrit', Monteur, je mel rai cet ar- . 
een. a- part, indeed, Sir, I will put hat money a- 
part. oy e } 

Page gg. Certes ſure... Hu 1 moins, at © leaſt. Cela | 


Wempe he pur, it don't ſignify. 
| ; Page 90. Ces Meſſicurs An lois ſont des gen⸗ tres 
e /raordinaires; the e Engl: ſh Gentlethen are very g 
11 people. | 

Page 98. C'eſt une autre a fare, that is, quit ite 
| Þ another thing. | CH | 
b Page 100. Pa! 2, pies. Paiilſie paſtricook, pa- > 
| ere, paltry. piece. 
= Paze 104. Et ayez la bonte, min cher ami, de me 
i 3 * r la, and you, O dear friend (Shakel- 
peare's 


| 


_— 
_ 
_ 1." 


( . 756 },  - - 
 Fpeare's) have the goodneſs of doing me that hone] 
our. ; You. : 
Page 105. Ne craignez rien, fear not. C'eſt biew 
Ait, that's well ſaid. Heb bien; Monſieur P Ang lois, 
ſo well, O Engliſh Sir. Par baxard, by chance. 
Page 106. A propos, when I think of it. 
Page 107. Me wvoici! here I am. ; 
Page 108. Et, Monſieur, eſt il Yerick, and is the 
-gentleman Yorick. Je le ſuis, I am. vous? 
Moi—1.— moi qui ai I bonneur de vous parler, Monſieur |? 
le Comie, I who have the honor of ſpeaking to you, 
my Lord. | 1 A 
Page 109. Un lomme qui rit ne ſera jamais dan- |} 
gereux, a man who laughs (who is merry) will never 
be dangerous. Pardonrez moi, | beg your pardon. * 
Page 110. Voila un perſi fla;e, that is, words pleaſ- 
ing, but empty of ſenſe. NF 
MM Page 111. Mais paſſe pour cela, but never mind 
it. Vraiment les Francois ſont polis, true, the French 
are polite, ; OY 
Page 113. Mn Dieu? good God! Mais v us 
plaiſantez, you jeſt. 
Page 120. Maitre d hictel, ſteward. 

Page 121. C*eft diroger d robleſſe, it is to dero- 
gate from nobility. Et encore, Monſieur, and yet, 
dir. 

Page. 123. Rue de Friperie, a ſtreet for old cloaths. ? 
Fri pier, old cloaths man. Bien Lrodees, well trim- _ | 
med. Pour faire le galant vis a vis de ſa maitreſſe, to 
be gallagt in company with his miſtreſs, | 

Page 136. Pardi ce Monſieur Yorick a autant 
deſprit que nous autres, the deuce ! this Mr. Yorick 
has as much wit as we. [/raiſonne ben, he reaſons 
well. Ce un bon enfant, he is a good foul. 

Page 143. Fotagerie, a kitchen garden. 
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